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READER: 


KEEN T Two former Volumes of 
Novus having met with 
4 favourable Reception, 
Jt (much beyond their Deſert ) 
encourages me to perform my 
Promiſe in purſuing The Sequel of 
GALES1A's Story *. 
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* The laſt NOVEL | in Mrs. Barker's 2d; Volume: 
7 3 But 
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iv To the READER. 


Bat I doubt my Reader will ſay, Why 4 

ſo long about it ? And why. a HisTory | + 
reduc'd into Patches? eſpecially ſince je 

HISTORIES af Large are ſo Faſhionable | l 
in this Age; viz. Robinſon Cruſoe, and ; 


Moll Flanders; Colonel Jack, and 
Sally Salisbury; with many other He- 
roes and Heroines ? Why, truly, as to 
the Firſt, I had loſs my GAL ES IA, { 
ſbe being gone from St. Germains, and I 
 retir'd into an obſcure Corner of the 
World. As to the Second, you'll find in the | 
following Pages, by what Steps and Means i 
it was fram:d into this Method. And 
nom, having given you this Account, I 
think I ought to ſay ſomething in Favour 
of Patch-Work, the better to recom- 
mend it to my Female Readers, as well in 
lt their Diſcourſe, as their Needle-Work : 
Which I might do with Juſtice, if my Genius 
were capable : But indeed, I am not much 
of an Hiſtorian ; but in the little I have 
| read, I do not remember any thing recor- 
| ded 
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ded relating to Patch-Work, fince the Pa- 
triarch Joſeph, ( whoſe Garment was of 


ſundry Colours) by which means it has not 
been common in all Ages; and tis certain, 


the Uncommonneſs of any Faſhion, reu- 
ders it ne to the Ladies. 


And I do not know but this may have 
been the chief Reaſon why our Ladies, in 
this latter Age, have pleas'd themſelves 
with this ſort of Entertainment; for when- 
ever one ſees a Set of Ladies together, 
their Sentiments are as differently mix d 
as the Patches in their Work: To wit, 
Whigs and Tories, High-Church and 
Low-Church, Jacobites and William- 
ites, and many more Diſtinctions, which 
they divide and ſub-divide, till at laſt 
they make this Diſ- union meet in an har- 
monious Tea-Table Entertainment. This 
puts me in mind of what I have heard 
ſome Philoſophers aſſert, about the 
Claſhing of Atoms, which at laſt 


united 
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united to compoſe thi glorious Fabrick k of | 
the UNIVERSE. 


* 


Forgive me, kind Reader, for carrying | 


the Metaphor too high; by which means I 
am out of my Sphere, and ſo can ſay no- 
thing of the Male Patch-Workers ; for 
my high Flight in Favour of the Ladies, 
made a mere Icarus of me, melted my 
Wings, and tumbled me Headlong down, 
T know not where, Nevertheleſs my Fall 
was amongſt a joyful Throng of People of 
all Ages, Sexes, and Conditions] who were 
rejoycing at a wonderful Piece of Patch- 
Work they had in Hand; the Natare 
of which was ſuch, as was to compoſe 


{as it were) a New Creation, where 


all Sorts of People were to be Happy, as 


if they had never been the Off- Tpring © 
fallen Adam. 


I was greatly rejoyc'd at this my Fall, 


their 


when I found my ſelf among ſt theſe. happy 
Undertakers, and hop'd to unite my-ſelf in 
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their Confraternity; but they finding ſome 
Manuſcript Ballads in my Pocket, rejected 
me as one of that Race of Mortals who live 
on a certain barren Mountain till they are 
turn'd into Camelions ; ſo I was forcd to 
get away, every one bowehing and puſhing 
me, with Scorn and Deriſion. However, 
as the Sequel prov'd, I had no ſmall Reaſon 
to rejoice at being thus uſed ; for ſoon after, 
their Patch-Work Scheme, by carrying 
the Point too high, mas blown up about 
their Ears, and vaniſh'd into Smoke and 
Confuſion; to the utter Ruin of many 
| Thouſands of the Unhappy Creatures there. 


in concern d. 


W, hen I was got ont of this Throng into 
the open Field, I met with the poor Ga- 
leſia, walking to ſtretch her Legs, having 
been long ſitting at her Work. With her 1 
renew'd my Old Acquaintance; and ſo 
came to know all this Story of her Patch- 
Work: Which if you like, I will get the 
remaining Part of the SCREEN, for 

they 
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they are n at Work: . upon my | 
[| Word, I am glad to find the Ladies of This » 
Age, wiſer than Thoſe of the Former; 
when the working of Point and curious 
| Embroidery, was ſo troubleſome, that 
ll | they cou'd not take Snuff in Repoſe, for 
ll fearof ſoiling their Work : But in Patch- 
Work theres 10 Harm done; a (mear'd 


[ Finger does but add à Spot fo a Patch, 8: 
1 or a Shade to a Light - Colour: Beſides, | 
ll | thoſe curious Works were pernicious to the 


es; they con'd not fee the Danger 
themſelves. and their Poſterity might 
be in, a. Thouſand Tears hence, a- 
bout I know not what — Bar I will in. 
quire againſt the next Edition; therefore, 
be ſure to buy theſe Patches ap quickly, if 
you intend to know theSecret ; ; thereby youll 
greatly oblige the Bookſeller, 0 in. Jome 
e the Author. Who is, 
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INTRODUCTION. © 
SIR, 


OUR Letter has ſo ruffled my whole 
Interior, that I know not how to write 


| common Senſe : Therefore, if my Anſwer be 
unintelligible, blame me not, for I am utter- 


ly loft in an Abyſs of Confuſion : The 
Thoughts of breaking my holy Reſolutions on 
one Hand, and the Sufferings which the 


Keeping them, makes us both undergo, on the 
other, diſtrats me. My dear Chevalier! 


change your Reproaches into Pity : I will en- 


3 deavour to repair my Faults : Faults did I 


Jay © Ab me! it a a Crime, to call this my 
Religious Enterprize a Fault! My Thoughts, 
Words, TWWritings, on this Occaſion, are 
Faults! The very Correſponding with the 
oung Lady you placed here, is a Fault! Tet, 
a Fault ſo ſweet, ſo delicious, that I can- 
not refrain, becauſe ſhe recounts a thouſand 
tender Things 50 you; repeats your'Sighs 
and Grief in ſuch ſoft an melting Words 
and Accents, ax would ſoften the moſt ob- 
durate Heart. 26437 981.1 
hben, what Effect, think you, muſt it have 
yn Mine, which is Prepared to be ſet on 
Ire by the lealt Spark ſt ruck from your dear 
ſurances, which ſhe moſt in1uſtriouſly blows 
ntoaFlame, not to be ſuppreſs'd by anydevout 
Sizbs, Tears, or other Religious Mortifica- 
tons; by which I e a ther Martyr- 
a 


don, 
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dom, and ſee no Way of Delivery, but by ad- 
bering to your Advice ſent by her, and cone 
to your Arms : Thoſe dear glorious Arms ! + 
thoſe Arms, that have honoured your Family, 
Friends, and Native Country]! Thoſe Arme, 
that have crown d the Hero with Lawrels, | 
and the Lover with Myrtles. Thoſe Arme, 
that have greatly help'd to ſubdue the Ene- 
mies of France, and built Trophies in the 


Hearts of the Fair. 


O] can refuſe my Hero? Can Ireſuſe my | 
Lover ? Can | refuſe my dear Chevalier? 
Indeed, I cannot ! No, no, I cannot ! I will 


not! The Temptation is too great to be re- 
ſiſted by frail Mortality. 


Wherefore, my beloved Chevalier, I will 
comply with thoſe Meaſures you and your | 


young Hugonot have taken. 


This Letter being writ, our Two young 
Ladies were greatly embarraſs d how to 
get it to the Cavalier's Hands: At laſt, 
they thought on the following Means. 
The Hugonot work d a curious fine Purſe, | 


and begg'd Leave of the Abbeſs to preſent 


it to her Patron the Cavalier. So between 
the Lining and the Out - ſide they plac'd this 
Letter, writ on fine Paper and in a ſmall Cha- 


racter, and ſo convey d it to the Cavalier. 


No the Way, contriv'd to extricate the 
Fair Novice from the Convent, was thus; 


That 
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That the Cavalier ſhould be preſent at the 
Altar, when ſhe ſhould come to take her 
3 Religious Vows ; At what Time, ſhe de- 
2 clard before the whole Congregation, That 
all the Vow ſhe meant to take, ſhould be 
in Holy Marriage to that Gentleman, ta- 
king him by the Hand. 

the whole Congregation; in particular, 


This ſurpriz'd 


her Parents, and the Quire of Nuns. Some 
blam'd the Boldneſs of that Proceeding, 
ſaying ſhe might have gone out quietly 
and privately : Others prais'd the generous 
open Way ſhe had taken. The Clergy, 
which were there aſſembled, all told her 
Parents, That they could not refuſe their 
Conſent, ſince ſhe had demanded him at 
the Altar of God. All the Quality there 
(which were many, who came to aſſiſt and 
grace the Ceremony) ſaid the ſame. The 
Parents were very well content, only 
wiſh'd ſhe had proceeded otherwiſe, and 
not made herſelf the Publick Subject of 
a Nine Days Wonder. POETS. 

In ſhort, all were pleas'd, and the Mar- 
riage was accompliſhed to every Body's 
Satisfaction, except to that of the young 
Hugonot ; Who came forth, and, on her 
Knees, begg'd Pardon for having deluded 
her Maſter; For, indeed, ſaid ſhe, I am 
not a Boy, as I pretended to be, but a 
fooliſh Girl, that took that Diſguiſe upon 
me to be near your Perſon ; that illuſtri- 
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ons Perſon, which not only dazled the 
Eyes of me, an unthinking Maid, but 


which, joyn'd with your Noble Actions, 
made all Hearts rejoice. But when I came + 
to be Witneſs of your Grief for this Lady, 
Pity and Generoſity ſupplanted Affection, 


$ 
i 


and made me undertake this Enterprize ; 


for which, I humbly beg Pardon of all theſe * 
holy Votaries; and that they will receive 
me a Member of their Pious Society; in 
which Station, I ſhall offer my daily 
Prayers for the Happineſs and Proſpe- 


rity of this Noble Couple. 


This Diſcovery was a Surprize greater 


than the other ; But there being oy of 
ity, 


the dignified Clergy as well as Qua 
all interceded ſo, that, in ſnort, the Nuns 


received the Hugonot; the Couple was 
married; and Things were brought to a 


happy Concluſion. 


The Company return'd Thanks to the | 
young Lady, for her diverting Story: 


And by this Time, the Coach was got to 


the Town, where the Company were all | 
to alight, except Galeſia, who was to go 


alone in the Coach to the End of the 


Stage. It happen'd, that there was ano- 
ther Stage-Coach ſtopp'd at the ſame Place, 


and ſet out at the fame Time with hers ; 


and whether the Bounty of the Paſſengers | 


had over-filled the Heads of the Coach- 
| | men, 
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men, or what other Freak, is unknown; 


but they drove the Two Coaches full Gal- 


3 lop, till they came to a Bridge, and there 
one Coach joſtled the other ſo, that that 


in which was our Ga/eſia, fell, together 


with its Horſes, off the Bridge into the 
7 River. 


By good Luck, this Bridge was at the 


Entry of a little Village, fo that People 


haſtened to their Aſſiſtance ; ſome helping, 
the Horſes, ſome the Coach, and ſome 
with Difficulty getting out Galeſia; Who 
however, when ſhe was got out, found no 
Hurt, only was very wet: She was much 
pity'd by the good People; amongſt whom 
there was a poor Woman took her under 
the Arm, and told her, ſhe would conduct 
her to a Houſe, where ſhe might be ac- 
commodated with all Manner of Conve- 
niencies. Tt | 

All wet and dropping, ſhe got to this 


Houſe, which was a poor Village-Ale- 


houſe ; and a poor one indeed it was; 
It being Evening, the Woman of the Houſe 
was gone out a Milking, ſo that the good 
Man conld come at no Sheets, that ſhe 
might have got rid of her wet Cloaths, 
by going to Bed; However, he laid on a 
large Country Faggot; fo ſhe ſat and-ſmoak- 
ed in her wet Cloaths, till the good Woman 
came; who haſten d and got the Bed Sheet - 
ed, into which ſhe gladly laid herſelf; 

[23] but 
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but the pooreſt that her Bones ever felt, 


there being a few Flocks that ſtank; and 


ſo thin of the ſame, that ſhe felt the 
Cords cut through. The Blankets were 


of Thread-bare Home-ſpun Stuff, which 
felt and ſmelt like a Pancake fry'd in 


Greaſe; There were Four Curtains at 
the Four Corners, from whence they could 


no more ſtir, than Curtains in a Picture; 


for there were neither Rods nor Ropes for 
them to run upon; no Teftern, but the 


Thatch of the Honſe; A Chair with a 


Piece of a Bottom, and a brown Chamber- 
pot, furr'd as thick as a Crown Piece. 
However, all this was a better Lodging 
than the Bottom of the River; and great 
and many Thanks were due to God for it. 


The 2 Woman was kind, and brought 


Galeſia a good wooden Diſh-full of boil'd 
Milk, well crumb'd with brown Barley- 


Bread; which ſhe perſuaded her to eat, 
to drive out the Cold. She took Care to 
get her Cloaths dry, and brought them to 


Her, e er ſhe went a Milking. And not- 
withſtanding all theſe Hardſhips, ſhe got 
no Cold, Cough or Lameneſs; but aroſe 
well-refreſh'd ; took Leave of her Land lord 
and departed, directing her Steps and In- 
tentions towards the Town were the Stage 
Coach'd Inn'd. 


But it fo happen'd, in this her Journey, 
| that ſhe loſt her Way, and got, ſhe knew 


not 
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not how, into a fine Park, amongſt Trees, 
7 Firs, Thickets, Rabbet-burrows, and ſuch 
like; nor knew ſhe where ſhe was, nor 
which Way to go; but ſtanding ſtill a 
little while to conſider, ſhe heard a Tom- 
tit ſing in a Tree, as her muſing Fancy 
made her imagine, 


Sit thee down, fit thee down, {it thee down, ſit. 


At the ſame time looking on one Side, 


2 ſhe ſaw a bandſome Seat at a very little 
2 Diſtance, to which ſhe went, and obey'd 
the threefold Advice. As ſhe ſat there to 
FJ reſt herſelf, revolving divers Thoughts, a 
7 little Hedge-Sparrow in a Buſh, ſung, 


Chear-up, Chear-up ; Ah! poor Bird! ſaid 


| ſhe, thou giveſt me good Counſel ; but that 


is all thou haſt to give; and bare Words 


help little to a hungry Stomach, and I 


know not where to fill mine, unleſs I 


could eat Graſs like the Four-footed Beaſts. 


As ſhe was in theſe Thoughts, a Crow 
ſitting ina Tree, with a hoarſe Voice, ſeem'd 


to ſay Good-Luck, Good-Luck ! If thou art 
a true Prophet, ſaid Galeſia, the Birds of 


thy Colour, ſhall no more be counted Birds 
of Ill Omen, but the Painters ſhall put a 
long Tail to you, and the Poets ſhall call 

you Birds of Paradiſe. 
As ſhe was thus muſing on the Language 
of the Birds, ſhe heard a Noiſe of Hunting 
| In 
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in the Park, Horns winding, Men hollow- 2 


ing, and calling Ringwood, Rockwood, ho 
Bomant | Bloſſom, ho. She then began to re- 
flect how neceſſary this Diverſion was: Ft! 
Alas! ſaid ſhe, if it was not for this, we 
might all lodge as bad as I did laſt Night. 

We are beholden to Ringwood and Fowler, | 
for many a Dainty Morſe] which Reynard 
would deprive us of, if it were not for this 
Pack of Allies, who oppoſe his Tyranny ; : 
Who otherwiſe would not only over-run | 
the Woods, and Farmers Yards, till there 
is neither Cocks nor Hens, but would alſo ' 
ravage the Fens and Iſlands, the Habita- 
tions of Ducks and Geeſe ; Then long live 
Ringwood, Rockwood, Boman and Fowler, by | 


whoſe Induſtry we eat good Bits, and he 
on good Beds. 


Whilſt Galeſia was in theſe Cogitations, 
the Dogs and Hunters came very near | 
where ſhe was ſitting ; amongſt whom, 
was a Lady, mounted on a beautiful Steed, 
who beginning to grow weary of the Chace, 
order*d her Servants to ſtop, and help her 
oft her Horſe, reſolving to walk home over 
the Park, it being a fine ſmooth Walk be- 
twixt two Rows of Lime trees, planted and 
grown in exact Form, agreeable to the Eye, | 
pleaſing to the Smell, and making a moſt | 
delightful Shade. The Lady directing her 
Eyes and Steps towards this Walk, the ſaw 
Galeſia ſitting in the diſconſolate Poſture: 


afore- 
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Zaforeſaid, and being not a little ſurpriz d 
' Fto ſee a Gentlewoman all alone in that 
deſolate Place, could not avoid interroga- 
: Ftivg her thereupon, 


Galeſia, in few and reſpectfuł Words, 


. Jinform'd the Lady of her Diſaſter of being 
Z overthrown into the River the Day before, 
and her bad Lodging at Night, and her 
2 loſing her Way that Morning, all which 
made her betake herſelf to that Seat. 
Lady moſt courteouſly and charitably took 
her along with her to her Houſe, which was 
a Noble Structure, ſituate in the midſt of 
that Park. Here ſhe entertain'd her very 
 F kindly ; aſſuring her of all Aſſiſtance to 
3 conv 


The 


her to the Place to which ſhe was 
deſign'd, when ſhe had reſted and recover d 
her Fatigue. In the mean Time, ſhe di- 


verted her, by ſhewing Galeſia her Gardens, 
3 Houſe, and glorious Appartments, adorn'd 
with rich Furniture of all Sorts ; ſome were 
the Work of hers and her Huſband's Ance- 
ſtors, who delighted to imploy poor Gen- 
3 tlewomen, thereby to keep them from Di- 
ſtreſs, and evil Company, *till Time and 
Friends could diſpoſe Things for their bet- 
ter Settlement. | 


At laſt, the Lady ſhew'd her an Appart- 


ment embelli{h'd with Furniture of her own 
making, which was PATCH Wo R x, moſt 
curiouſly compos'd of rich Silks, and Silver 


and Gald Brocades: The whole Furniture 


was 
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was compleated excepting a SCREBN, _ 
which the Lady and her Maids were going 
about. Her Ladyſhip told Galeſia, She 
would take it kindly if her Affairs would 
permit her to ſtay with her ſome time, and 
aſſiſt her in her SCREEN. Which Invi- | 
tation Gale ſia molt gladly accepted, begging 
the Lady to ſend to the next Stage of the I * 
Coach and Carrier, for her Trunks and 
Boxes, which contained her Wearing: : 
Cloaths. The Lady forthwith ſent for the 
Things, hoping that therein they might 
find ſome Bits of one thing or other, that 
might be uſeful to place in the SCREEN. | 
But when the Trunks and Boxes came, and 
were opened, alas! they found nothing but | 
Pieces of Romances, Poems, Love- Letters, 
and the like: At which the good Lady 
ſmil'd, ſaying, She would not have her 
Fancy balk'd, and therefore reſolved to | 
have theſe ranged and mixed in due Order, 
and thereof compoſe a SCREEN. 


„ 


And thus it came to vals, that the follow- | 
ing SCREEN was compos d. ö 
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HE good Lady and Galeſia 
being thus ſate down to their 
Work, and the Trunks open d, 
the firſt Thing they laid their 
Hands on, was a Piece of a 
Farce, which the Lady would 
have put by, for another Opportunity; 
and deſired Galeſia to begin where Lacaſia 
and ſhe broke off in St. Ger mains Garden: 
To which Galeſia readily comply d with- 
out Heſitation. 
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HAVING diſingagd my Thoughts 
from Boſvil, ſaid ſhe, I had nothing to di- 
ſturb my Tranquility, or hinder me from 
being Happy, but the Abſence of my dear 
Brother, who was gone a ſecond Time be- 
yond Sea, to ſtudy at the Univerſity of 
Leyden, that being the Third Place where 
he endeavour'd to inrich his Mind; having 
before gathered a Treaſure of Learning 
from thoſe Two inexhauſtible Fountains, | 
Oxford and Paris: thereby to inable him 
to perform, what he ſhortly intended to 
practiſe, the Cure of Human Maladies; in | 
which he began already to be known and 
eſteemed. | 

It would be too tedious to give your 
Lady ſhip a Character of this excellent Man, 
| whoſe Learning grac'd his natural Parts, 
and his vertuous Lite was an Honour to his 
Learning. His Philoſophy and Medicinal 
Science did not ſupplant Civility, but 
cultivated and inrich'd his natural pleaſant 
Humour. He was in every thing a Gentle- 
man and a Chriſtian, ſo that Envy herſelf | 
could not find a feeble Side whereon to 
plant her Batteries, to attack or deface 
that Eſteem his Merits had rais'd in the 
Hearts of all that knew him; which ſerv'd 
to make me more ſenſible of his Abſence. 
However, I comforted my ſelf with the 
Hopes of his Return ; and in the mean 

time, 
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nd | Aa H EN we parted from Gali 


* Garden * , and now we meet 
N 2 Qs with her in England, travelling 
1 in a Stage- Coach from London 
"Eh Northward ; where ſhe had the Luck to 
nal meet with good Company, who entertain- 


but ed each other agreeably with Things indif- 


* ferent, ſuitable to the Times; thereby be- 


1 guiling the Tediouſneſs of the Way, and 
ſelf Ithe tireſome Rocking of the Vehicle they 


to were in, till they came where the Road ex- 
tended it-ſelf between Two Woods, a Place 


Ace 

the well known for the many Robberies which 
A had been there commited. 

e. 1 2 . 
the : 

An See The Amours of Bofyil and Galeſia, one of Mrs, Barks 


Novels. Printed 170. 4 | 
A | Here 


laſt, it was in St. Germain's 
22 We Ge 


\ 


INTRODUCTION. 
Here our Paſlengers began to fear it 
was now their Turn to be rifled of what 


they had, eſpecially when they ſaw divers J 


Horſemen, well mounted, croſſing the Way 
backward and forward, in and out of the 
Woods, whooping and hollowing to one 
another ; 'till the Sight of a Huntſman with 


his Horn, and a Pack of Hounds ruſhing 


out of the Wood, 1n Purſuir of a Hare which 


was gone a little while before, eas'd them | 


of their Apprehenſions, and convinc'd them, 
That the Horſemen they had ſeen, were 
only ſome of the Gentry of that Neighbour- 
hood, diverting themſelves with their Dogs. 
However, this Accident put them in Mind 
of many criminal Adventures and Robbe- 
ries, which they related, one Story bring- 
ing on another, as is uſual amongſt Com- 
pany ; ſome of which, perhaps, will not be 
diſagreeable to the Reader; and therefore 
I ſhall inſert them here; beginning with 


the following, as related by one of the Gen- 


tlemen. 

A certain Robber that lived in ales, 
knowing the Day of Shrewsbury-Fair, came 
down from the Mountains in the Night, 
that he might be at the Town early enough 
to flip no Opportunity that might be to his 
Advantage; the Grazzers-Farr beginning ear- 
ly in moſt Places, and it being the Buſi- 
neſs of Cheats and Robbers to watch who 

buys, 
> 


a» a fn fond prod fd „„ Guin freed nts finds 1% fret BY ffs dS nn menos rd 4 feed „ fed ces 


5 


pd wo WW ch ed 0 reer r 


D 


= * 


INTRODUCTION. 


buys, and who ſells, who receives Money, 


and where they carry or depoſite it. 

When he was got within Eight or Ten 
Miles of Shrewebury, he ſaw grazing in a 
Farmer's Ground a Yoke or two of large 
Fat Oxen ; theſe he thought would be rea- 
dy Money at the Fair, and accordingly 
drove them away, till he came to a Pub- 
lick Houſe in the Road, near the Town, 
where he called to drink, and aſked the 
Landlord, If he had any Paſturage, where 
he might graze his Oxen a while, to plump 
them ſo as to make them appear better at 
the Fair? Hereupon the Landlord put them 
in a very good Paſture juſt by his Houſe, 
and then our Mountainier went into the 
Fair, amongſt the Farmers and Graziers, 
and met with a Chapman, who was buy- 
ing from one Farmer to another, in order 
to make up his Droves; ſo our Thief told 
him, That he had ſome very good Oren 
feeding juſt without the Town-Gate, where 
he had left them to reſt a while, they be- 
ing heavy and weary. The Grazier went 
readily along with him, and, in few Words, 
bargained for the Beaſts, paid down the 
Money, and, finding the Paſture good, de- 
ſired the Landlord to let them reſt there, 
and he would ſend more to them, *till he 
had compleated his Drove : So both went 
their Way, one about his Honeſt Calling, 
the other to purſue his Wicked Projects. 
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What other Advantage this Thief made 
at the Fair, is not come to our Knowledge: 
But having taken Notice of a very pretty 
Mare that ran in the ſame Ground with 
the Oxen, he thought he would not miſs 
that Booty, and went in the Evening to | 
the ſame Houſe, ordering a god Supper, 
and treated himſelf and his Landlord | 
very well. In the Night he got up, and 
Having remarked where a Bridle and | 
Saddle hung, he went into the Ground, 
took the Mare, and away he rode, till he 


arrived pretty near the Place where he had 


taken the Oxen. He there met the Owner | 


of them, who 1nquir'd of him concernin 


his Beaſts, (as he had done all about thoſe 


Parts, of every one he met) deſcribing to 
him their Age, Shape, and Marks. To 
which our Thief reply'd,” That in ſuch a 
Ground, belonging to ſuch a Man, near 


Shrewsbury, there were juſt ſuch Oxen as 


He deſcribed. The Farmer, overjoy'd to 
hear of his Cattle, began to lament that 


his Horſe was ſo ridden down, that he 
fear d, he would not be able to carry | 
him to Shrewsbury. Ah me! ſaid he, if 


I had my good Horſe I was bid Money for 
t'other Day, he would have done my Buſi- 
. neſs. The Mountainier preſently formed 
another Cheat in his Head, and ſeem'd to 
pity the good Man, telling him, He would 
end him that Mare on which he rode, 
| \. pro- 
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provided he would give him ſome Mark 
e: or Token, by which he might have the 
ty- & Horſe he mentioned. The Farmer, much 
th rejoyced hereat, told him, That he ſhould 
iſs go to his Wife, and give her that tired 
to X Horſe, and bid her deliver the bald Horſe 
er, which was in the Stable; by the ſame To- 
xd ken, That be was bid Ten Guineas for him 
nd /uch a Day, ſhe being by, making up ber But- 
nd ter. By theſe punctual Tokens, the Thief 
1d, got the good Horſe, and away he rode to 
he the Mountains with his Booty. | 
ad | And now let us follow the Farmer; 
ner who ſoon arrived at the Place where his 
ng Þ Oren were grazing; and challenging them, 
ole the Landlord refus'd to deliver them, as 
to not being put there by him; and, on the 
To other Hand, feiz'd his Mare, aud the Far- 
| 2 mer for the Thief that ſtole her. This cre- 
ear ated a great deal of Trouble between the 
as Landlord, the honeſt Farmer, and the Gra- 
to zier who had bought the Beaſts; and, one 
hat may ſuppoſg, took up much Time and Mo- 
he F ney before the Right could be underſtood. 
rry But, in Concluſion, | 


for THE Man HAD HIS MARE AGAIN, 


ned From whence, I ſuppoſe, faid the Gentle- 
to man, aroſe that Proverb. > 
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The Gentleman having thus finiſh'd his 
Proverbial-Story, another of the Company : 


was incited thereby to call to Mind a Pro- [ 


verbial-Story of later Date; but firſt aſked | 


the Company, If they knew how ill-drets'd | 


Perukes came to be called Kaxtons? T 
whom all anſwering No; he began his 
Story as follows. bo = 
There is, ſaid he, a good Farm-Houſe | 
juſt by the Road near Kaxton; the honeſt |: 
Maſter of which, having, at ſome Market 
or Fair, received Money for Goods he had 
fold, was telling it over on Satarday Night, 
and put up in a Bag as much as would 
pay his Half. Lear's Rent, telling his Man, 
That on Monday he ſnould carry it to his 
Landlord; and, at the ſame Time, ordered 


his Labourer, (who was then receiving his 


£ 


Wages) to be ſure. to come early on Mon- 
day- Morning to take Care of the Yard, 
while his Man was out. "ro 3 

Next Day, being Sunday, the Young 
Man went, in the Afternoon, to viſit and 
divert himſelf amongſt his Friends and Com- 
panions; and coming home a little late, 
he found the Gates ſhut faſt, that he could 
not get in; and knowing that his Miſtreſs 
Lay-in, he would not make a Noiſe by 
knocking, leſt it ſhould diſturb or fright 
her, but went quietly away, and lay with 


fome of his Companions. 


Next 


of the beſt of the Pariſh, and if they could 


good Man was gone to carry his Rent, 
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Next Morning he came again, thinkin 
to go about his Buſineſs, but found all fa 
ſhut fill; and though he knock'd often and 
load, could make No body hear: He ſaun- 
ter'd about till towards Noon, and ſtill it 
was the ſame; no Noiſe was to be heard 
but the Herds lowing in the Yard for Fod- 
der. Hereupon he went to the Town, and 
informed ſeveral People of the Matter, who 
all agreed to take a Conſtable and ſome 


make No-body hear by knocking, e'en to 
break open the Gates and Doors, and ſee 
what ſhould be the Matter; ſome conje- 
cturing one thing, ſome another; but moſt 
concluding with the Servant, That the 


and the good Woman fallen into ſome 
grievous Fit, if not dead. 

In ſhort, They broke open the Gates, 
and while ſome went to force the Houſe- 
Doors, others proceeded to the Barn for 
Straw to throw into the Cribs, and there 
they beheld the moſt amazing Sight ima- 
ginable; the Good Man and his Wife both 
murder'd on the Floor, and two Forks 
broken! Hereupon, they went towards 
the Houſe, and paſſing croſs-the Yard, 
they ſaw the Child's Swath dropt, and 
when they came into the Houſe, found the 
Babe in the Cradle, with its Neck wrung 
behind it. They proceeded then to ſearch 
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the Houſe ; The Goods all remain'd ;. but 
the Money, and divers Silver Things, as 
Spoons, Porringers, Cups, and the like, 
 weacgone.  O oY 

Upon due Conſideration, they ſuſpected 
the Labourer, he being no where to be 
Found; Hereupon Hue-and-Cries were 
ſent forth, every way deſcribing his Per- 
fon, Age, and Cloaths: But all in vain; 
no News could be heard. The Manner of 
the Murder, they conjectur'd, was on this 
wiſe: That the Labourer was in the Barn, 
and when the good Man went to give 
his Beaſts Fodder, the Villain fell upon 
Him, and he reſiſting, causd the two 
Forks to be broke. The poor Woman 
fitting in. the Houſe with her Child on 
Her Lap, hearing the Noiſe in the Barn, 
roſe haſtily, and clapping the Child in 
the Cradle, with its" Clouts hanging looſe 
about it, ran to the Barn, and dropt the 
Swath ; which was found as aforefaid ; 
And ſo met her poor Huſband's Fate. 

Thus Things paſs'd without Diſcovery 
for Seven, Years, all which Time the Vil- 
lain liv'd beyond Sea. At the Seven 
Years End, thinking the Matter might 
be forgot, he came into England, and 
being a North-country Man, directed his 
Journey towards Kaxton ; And calling at 
an Alehouſe in a Village near that Town 
to drink and reſt himſelf, it fo Ws 
| that 
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Sthat the Maſter of the Houſe was Con- 
ſtable at the Time he fled, - when the- 
2 Hue-and- Cries were after him; and now, 
in Seven Years Time, the Office having. 
been round the Village, was come toe. 
him again. By what Spirit or Genius: this 


Conſtable was inſpired, cannot be gueſs d; 


but ſo it was, he thought this Man an- 


ſwer'd the Character of the Hue-and-Cry-- 
which came to his Hands Seven Lears 
before, of which, perhaps, he had the 


Copy by him; Wherefore, by Virtue off 


his Office, he ſeiz'd him, and carry'd him 
before a Juſtice, who examin'd and com- 
mitted him: But the Crime of which 
he was ſuſpected being committed South- 
ward, near Raxton, he was conveyed 
thither to be Try'd ; At what Time, there. 
were many Witneſſes appear'd to teſtify 
that he was the Labourer in that Farm- 
yard, when this Murder was committed; 
all which he moſt ſtedfaſtly deny'd, proteſt- 
ing, that he never was there in his Lite, nor 
knew the Place. At laſt, the Servant of 
that Farm, who knew him very well by his 
Face and Speech, added one Circumſtanti- 
al more, ſaying, That the Man who then 
thraſh'd in the Barn, had a Running. Sore 
on his Side; which, ſaid he, I have divers 
times help'd him to dreſs; ſo that if the 
Sore ſhould be heal'd, there muſt needs be 
a Scar. Hereupon the Part being ſearch'd, 

e and. 
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and the Scar plainly appearing, he could no- 
longer oppoſe or deny ſo manifeſt a Truth. 
He was hang'd in Chains by the Road-ſide 
near Kaxton ; an Example of the moſt vile 
Cruelty that could be committed. 
There happen'd to paſs ſome Cambridge | 
Scholars that Way to viſit ſome Friends | 
thereabouts ; and the Weather being a 
little turbulent, the Wind and Wet fo diſ- 
compos'd their Wiggs, that when they 
came in, they fancy'd them to look like 
that on the Head of the Hang'd Man. 
This Fancy they carry'd back with them 
to Cambridge, and there broach'd it amongſt 
the Youth of their Time z which, by De- 
grees, ſpread over the Nation. After- 
wards, by reaſon of many of our young 
Gentlemen going into the Wars in divers 
and diſtant Countries, this Fancy was carri- 
ed with them, ſo that in moſt Parts of Europe, 
to this Day, an ill-dreſs'd Wigg is call'd 


A CAx TON, OR KA K. 


According to the uſual Proverb as afore- 
ſaid, Ong S!ory begets another, ſo it hap- 
pen'd amongſt this Company: The next 
Gentleman ſaid, That foraſmuch as the 
two former had embelliſh'd their Stories hy 
Proverbs, he would not offer to the Company 
a Relation but what he knew to be Truth. 

There was, ſaid he, a certain: Gentle- 
man. of Diſtin&ion , who at his Death, ow 

three 
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three Daughters Coheireſſes, under the Guar- 
dianſhip of their Uncle his Brother. The 
Gentleman being dead, the young Ladies, 
by Advice of their Uncle, broke up Houſe, 
and ſold their Goods, in order to put 


themſelves into Places of polite Education, 


thereby to improve themſelves before they 
entred into a Married State. 

In order to which, their Family was re- 
trench'd, Servants paid off, and Goods 
ſold; And every Thing being thus diſ- 
pos' d, and they ready to leave the Houſe, 


there came one Evening, a Gentleman 


that had loſt his Way, and, driven by 
ill Weather, begg'd Refuge at this Houſe. 
The young Ladies were fearful to receive 
him, their Family being ſmall, and the 
Situation diſtant from Neighbours: But 
Commiſeration of the Gentleman's diſtreſt - 
Condition moving them, at laſt they en- 
tertain'd him very kindly, made a hand- 
ſome Supper, and lodg'd him in a good 
Room; but withal, took Care to faſten his 
Door, and all Paſſages that led to. it, in or- 
der to ſecure themſelves from any wicked 
Intention he might poſſibly have to let 
in any Gang of Villains to deſtroy or - 
diſturb them: And, for their better Secu- 
rity, they reſolv'd not to go to Bed that 
Night; but fate up, often deſcant- - 
ing on their Folly, in having admitted 
this Stranger, which was the Cauſe of _ 
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Diſcompoſure. Then would they reflect on 
his Horſe, Piſtols, and Accoutrements, all . ! 
which, they fancy'd, had more the Air 
of an Highway-man, than a ſolitary un- 
fortunate Traveller. Then again, they 
would reflect on the Genteelneſs of his 
Perſon and Behaviour; the Honeſty and 
Integrity of his Countenance ; the Agreea- 
bleneſs of his Diſcourſe, all tending to Ver- 
tue and Honeſty, and adornd with Wit 
and good Humour. 

Thus, Pro and Con, they entertain'd 
and rejected their Fears, till after Mid- 
night; and then their wavering Appre- 
henſions were turn d into a ſubſtantial 
thorow Fright; for they heard at the 
Drawing-room Door, which open'd into 
the Garden, a Noiſe of breaking open; 
which made them preſently conclude it 
to be ſome of the Traveller's Companions, 
who, becauſe he could not let 'em in, being 
faft lock'd up, had betaken themſelves to 
this forcible Entry. 

Thus being frighted, diſtreſſed, and di- 
ſtracted; they went to ſee what was be- 
come of the Traveller ; but they peeping 
and liſtening at the Door, could perceive 
nothing, but that he was faft aſleep ; 
Whereupon they took Courage, enter'd his 
Chamber, awak'd him, and told him their 
Diſtreſs. He immediately got up, took 
his Sword and Piſtols, went with them to 
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the Drawing-Room, and found the Door al- 
moſt ready to give the Villains Entrance: 
The. Door and the Jaumb being ſhatter d, 
the Gentleman had the better Opportuni- 
ty to let fly at them; which he did, and 
with ſuch Succeſs, that one of them fell 
down dead, or ſore wounded; and the 
others had enough to do to get him away, 
and themſelves off clear. | 
We may imagine how they ſpent the 
reſt of the Night; the leaſt Part of which, 
we may ſuppoſe, paſs'd in Sleep. Next 
Morning, they earneſtly invited the Tra- 
veller to ſtay with them the coming Day, 
to prevent any farther Frights, though, we 
may reaſonably ſuppoſe, they provided 
themſelves of Aſſiſtance for the enſuing 
Night. The Gentleman was too Generous 
to refuſe their Requeſt, at leaſt for a Day, 
hoping their Spirits, which were greatly 
diſorder d by the Night's Diſtractions, 
might be reſtored in that Time. 
They had ſcarce din'd, when a Meſ- 
fenger came from their Uncle, who liv'd 
about Four Miles off, to invite them to 
his Son's Funeral the next Day. They 
were greatly ſurprized at this ſudden and 
unexpected News; and divers Queſtions 
they aſk'd the Meſſenger; teſtified much 
Grief for the Death of their dear Couſin; 
promis'd to go and pay that laſt Reſpect 
to his Memory ; and with many was 
an 
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and compaſſionate Services to their Uncle 
„diſmiſs'd the Meſſenger. 3 
Then they deſir'd the Traveller to go 
along with them on the Morrow, that 
they might preſent him to their Uncle, as 
the Author of their Safety. He was not 
hard to be perſuaded to defer his Journey, or 
fuſpend his Buſineſs ; Beauty and Fortunes 
being always moſt powerful Rhetoricians. 
In ſhort, he went along with them; 
where, we will ſuppoſe, they found all the 
Deſolation ſuitable to ſuch an Occaſion. 
The Ladies deſired to ſee their Couſin, eer 
he was interr'd ; but he was faſten'd up 
before they came : This increas'd the Gen- 
tleman's Suſpicion, who having laid many 
Ends together, began greatly to believe 
there was ſome foul Play. Wherefore, 
without ſaying a Word, he went to ſome 
Officers of Juſtice, which he brought along 
with him, and commanded the Coffin to be 
open'd, and the Corps ſearch'd: In fo 
doing, they found a Wound in the Body, 
which had been his Death; upon which 
ſurprizing Spectacle, the whole Family 
was ſeized ; And now, being in the Hands 
of Juſtice, the old Man's Grief and Re- 
morſe would not permit him to conceal 
any-thing ; but he freely and openly. 
own'd, That he and his Son deſign'd to 
murder the young Ladies, and ſo become 
Lords of their Inheritance. 


This 
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This free Confeſſion ſoon put a Period 


to his Afflictions, by the Help of a Shame- 


ful Death; and the young Gentleman, 
who was a younger Brother, made his 
Fortune and himſelf Happy in the Marri- 
age of one of the Ladies. And thus, 
according to the Proverb, 535 


ONE coop Turn DESERVES ANOTHER» 
The Company having return'd the 


Gentleman Thanks, told Gale/ia, That 
they hop'd ſhe had ſome Story or Adven- 


ture wherewith to oblige them. To which 


ſhe reply'd, That, truly, ſhe had paſs'd 
ſo many Years out of Exgland, that ſhe 
ſhould be obliged to conduct their Atten- 
tion as far as Paris, And ſo proceeded. 


I ſuppoſe, ſaid ſhe, you all know there 
is a great Fair, in the Fauxbourgh Saint 
Germains at Paris, kept at a certain Time 
of the Year ; wherein there are, beſides all 
forts of Merchandize, Shews, Games, and 
Raffling, &c. . | 

Hither it was that a Gentlewoman and 
I were going, a little to divert ourſelves 
amongſt other Holy-day Fools, and paſt 
ing through Luxembourg-Garden, we fate 
down on a Bench, a-while to reſt ourſelves: 
Where, regarding the well-built Houſe of 
Luxembourg, wherein lived the Princeſs 

Madam. 


N 
[ 
| 
i 
' 
us 


INTRODUCTION. 


Madamoiſelle de Monpenſier, we began to 
reflect on the Folly of that Lady, for ad- 
hering to the Rebels in the King's Mino- 


rity, and how unfortunate ſhe had made 


herſelf in having loſt his Majeſty's Favour 


for ſo doing. Whilſt we were in this Diſ- 


courſe, a Gentleman of our own Country 
came to us, and aſked, If we were deſign d 
for the Fair? We told him Yes. There has 
been, ſaid he, a great Buſtle in the Fair 
to Day. Whereupon we deſired him to 


ſit down, and tell us what was the Occa- 


ſion. 3 . 
Laſt Night, ſaid he, there were Gent le- 
men raffled in a Booth till it was pretty 


late. At laſt, the Loſers having pretty 


well emptied their Pockets, departed. He 


that was the chief Winner, was alſo about 


to go; but the Maſter of the Booth diſſua- 
ded him, telling him, That there were 
many Spies about the Fair, taking No- 


tice of thoſe that were Winners; and when 


they went away, took Opportunity to 
rob, and ſometimes murder them: And 
vou, Sir, continued he, having won con- 
ſiderable, will be in Danger; wherefore, I 
beg you to remain here *till Day: light. 
The Gentleman found the Advice very rea- 
fanable, and ſate himſelf down in an Eaſy- 
Chair, and bid them make him a Pot of 
Chocolate, and he would there get. a 
little Sleep. a 
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So ſaid, ſo done; but in the Choco» 
late, they put a good Doſe of Opium ; 
and when he was fallen into a ſound Sleep, 
they murder'd him, cut him in Pieces, 
and carry'd him out to a Common Shore, 
into which they threw him. 

In the Morning, a Foot of him: was feen 
by Paſſengers, who calling Officers of 
Juſtice, got out the Body Piece-meal as 
it was, as alſo the Head; and amongſt all 
this, a Plate, which was writ on, belong- 
ing to ſuch a Cook. | 

The Cook and his Family were here- 
upon ſeiz d and examined, who knew no- 
thing of the Matter, but call'd to Mind to 
whom they had ſent out Meat that Day, 
and who had, or had not return'd the. 
Plates. At laſt the People of the foreſaid. 
Booth were ſeiz'd and examin'd : Conſci- 
ence, which flew in their Faces, would. 
not permit them to deny it much : The 
Maid own'd, that ſhe carried the Head 
out upon a Plate, which Plate flipp'd out 
of her Hands when ſhe threw the Head into 
the Common Shore. cs 


THUS MURDER WILL OUT, 


Thus Four of our Paſſengers told their 
melancholy Stories, which the Danger of 
the Road had firſt brought into their Me- 
mories. There was a Fifth, a young Lady 

„ Daugh- 


[ 
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Daughter to one of the Gentlemen; ſo | 
they aſk'd, If ſhe had not a Story where- 
with to oblige the Company? To which 
{he reply'd, That ſhe had no Story of that 


kind ; being but, lately come out of a Nun- 
nery, (where her Father had plac'd her for 
a ſafe Education, Death having depriv'd 
her of her Mother); but ſhe would relate a 
Tranſaction which happen'd in the ſaid 
Convent. 


There was a beautiful young Lady ſaid | 
ſhe, and a Gentleman, ſuitable in Years, | 
Quality, and all other Accompliſhments of | 
Mind and Perſon, who contracted a mutual | 


Affection for each other; but the Gifts of For- 
tune were not ſuch as could probably make 
them happy; for which Reaſon, the Parents 
on both Sides oppos'd their Eſpouſals, 

The young Lady, finding that ſhe could 
not give her Perſon to him to whom 
ſhe had ſurrender'd her Affections, implo- 
red the Favour of her Parents, to let her 


enter into a Convent, where, amongſt thoſe. | 


holy Votaries, ſne might endeavour to 
overcome her Paſſion. Her Friends con- 
ſented to the Propoſal, concluding that 


Time and perpetual Abſence might give 


her that Tranquility which could not be 
had otherwiſe. 


Our young Lady being in the Convent, 


began to be charm'd with that devout and 


heavenly Way of Living : Such Regula- 
| | rity 
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| rity and Exactitude in their Religious Per- 


formances : Such Patience; ſuch Obedi- 


J ence: Such Purity of Manners ; by which 


thoſe holy Souls climb to Heaven ; that, 


conſidering the Difficulty, or rather, Im- 


poſſibility of ever poſſeſſing her Cavalier, 
ſhe refolved to bury all Thoughts of him, 
together with her own Beauty, under a 
holy Veil: To which her Friends giving 
Conſent, though very unwillingly, ſhe 
betook herſelf to a Religious Habit, in 
order to perform her Time of Proba- 


tion. In the mean time, our Cavalier was 


ingaged in the Army far diſtant, both per- 
forming their Duties according to their Sta- 
tions. | 

And now, behold the Viciſſitude of 
Human Affairs: Our Cavalier, by his va- 
liant and noble Atchievements, was ad- 
vanc'd to great Honours in the Army, 
and at the fame Time. he had an Uncle 
dy'd, who left him an Eſtate that ſeem'd 


to put him above the Reach of adverſe 


Fortune ;- and not knowing the Fate of 
his Beloved Miſtreſs, he returned Home, 
not fearing any Obſtacle in his Addreſſes, 
(after ſuch Acquiſitions of Glory and For- 
tune) either from the young Lady or her 
Parents. | 

But, alas! when he came and found 
his dear Miſtreſs ingaged in a Religious 
Order, how great his Affliction "_ - 

ar 
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hard to deſcribe. Ah! ſaid he, had ſhe | 
been taken Priſoner by the TJurx, one 
might hope, by Valour or Money, for 
her Inlargement : or had ſhe been mar- | 


ried to ſome old unworthy Rival, Time 


or Death might provide her a Releaſe; 


or was ſhe confin'd or forbidden. by the 
Caprice of humourſome Parents, Reſpect, 


Duty, and Indearments to them, might 


gain not only their Conſent, but their 


Affections. But, as it is, (O'wretched as 


F am ! unfortunate and miſerable! ) I am 
not only deprived of all Hopes of injoy- 
ing her, but of ever ſeeing her; Nor can 
ſo much as the leaſt Line from me reach 
her Hands; Nay, fo unhappy I am, that 
it is ſaid to be a Crime in me even to 
complain to my-ſelf. Unhappy that I 


am! to have mov'd and acted in Showers 


of Bullets untouch'd, and now to fink un- 
der the moſt incurable of all Wounds !' I 
coveted the Glory of Conqueſt, and the 
Riches of Reward, for no other End, but 


to render me more acceptable to her, and 


her Parents: I have no Taſte of the Glory 
of Victory, or the Pleaſure of Plenty, 
ſince ſhe is not to be Copartner in my 
Glory or Abundance... 

Theſe and a thouſand ſuch Lamentati- 
ons he utter'd when alone, or only in the 


hearing of a little pretty Hugonot-Page, 


which he had taken whilſt in the Army, 
| n who 
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Z who hearing his Complaints, took the Li- 


berty to ſpeak to his Maſter, telling him, 
That he doubted. not but by his Means 
he might find a way to correſpond with 
this his Religions Miſtreſs, and know, 
at leaſt, whether ſhe had thus ſequeſter'd 
her ſelf from him out of real Devotion, 
or the Perſuaſions of her Parents, or De- 
{pair of the Continuation of his Kindneſs ; 
tor the laſt of which he thought ſhe had 


no Reaſon; for though he was long ab- 


ſent, and far diſtant, yet he had not 
fail'd to give her perpetual Aſſurances in 
Writing, not reflecting how difficult, if 
not impoſſible, it is in thoſe Places for 
Letters to come to the Hands of the Be- 
loved. But to return to our Page : a 

The Maſter and he agreed, that he 
ſhould be dreſs'd like a Girl, and put 
into that Convent, to be educated in good 
Manners, and inſtructed in Religion. This 
they contriv'd with the utmoſt Dexteri- 
ty, and executed with Succeſs. And now: 


| behold our Page-Damſel is got into the 
Convent with full Inſtructions from his 
Maſter, to the young Nun, or rather No- 


vice; for, as Luck was, ſhe was not yet 
profeſs'd, though ſhe had been there above 


a Lear; the Order of that Houſe requiring 


Two Years Probat ion. | 
And here the young Gent lewoman who 


related the Story, read to us the following 


Let- 
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Letter, which the Cavalier intruſted to 


the young Hugonot, which, ſhe ſaid, ſhe | 


had procured a Copy of. 


The LETTER. 


MADAM, 


CANNOT tell whether Grief or Sur- 
prize have the greateſt Share in my 
Breaſt, to find you ingaged in a State ſo 
abſolutely deſtruftrve to my Happineſs ; 
but both exceed all Degrees of Compariſon. 
Ah! my fair and dear Creature, how could yon 


be ſo cruel to your. ſelf and me! For I flat- 


ter my-ſelf, it was and is a Cruelty to You 
as well 2x to Me your fond Lover: 1 ſay, 
How could you abandon me to Deſpair £ In 
which I would ſay (if I durſt) that you are 
not only Unkind, but Criminal : For you 
ought not thus to have given yourſelf away 
without my Conſent or Knowledge. Recolle&, 
how often you have aſſured me of your Af- 


fellions, and everlaſiing Love; and that the 


only Objection you or your Parents had againſt 
our Eſpouſals, was Narrowneſs of For- 
tune. But that Objection being remov'd, 


you ought to be wholly Mine; Du ought 


not to give away that which is not your 
own. Stollen Goods are an unworthy, nay, 
an impious Offering to Heaven, King Saul 

| aud 
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= /av'd that which was none of his, to ſacrifice 
do the Lord, and bow 7 it was, 
I deſire you to conſider, and make the Ap- 
lication. . 

Think on theſe Things, my Bright, my 
Fair, my Dear Charmer : And think what 
Injullice you do me, every Moment you 
deprive me of your Perſon. And, believe 
it, you are but a Murderer, as long as you 
ſeclude yourſelf from me, who cannot live 
without you : Therefore, bethink yourſelf 
of the Injury you do me; and repair all, by 
the Surrender of your Perſon to me, who 
have the True and Real, though not the 
common Legal Right to alledge. 

The young Lady that gives you thun, 
will take Meaſures with yo; Take Cour 
rage then, my deareſt Life ! to pat in Pra- 
ice what 7s ſo well contrived ; and ſo 


make Happy the moſt Faithful of Lovers, 
even , | | 


Tour Conſtant and Paſſionate, 


CHEVALIER. 


This Letter our young Hugonot found 
an Opportunity, to deliver, though with 
great Difficulty; for in thoſe Houſes they 
correſpond very little, bnt live in Solitude 
and Silence, nor ever go into each other's 


Cells, 
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Cells, thoſe Places being the Receſles for 
ſolitary Meditation: But more eſpecially 
the Religious Dames converſe not with 
the young Ladies who are there for Edu- 
cation, except thoſe that are placed over 
them, as Teachers and Governeſſes. Ne- 
vertheleſs, our fair Meſſenger, found ſome 
lucky Moment to deliver the Letter, and 
recount to her the Griefs her Cavalier 
ſuffer d for her ſake, the many Sighs he 
breath d, the many Tears he ſhed, and 
Groans he utter'd, with continual Lan- 
guiſhing in Diſcontent and Deſpair; All 
which ſo touch'd our Novice, that ſhe be- 
gan'to regret what ſhe had done, and to 
with ſhe could find a Way, handſomely 


and without Contempt, to undo what ſhe 
had done. 


_ Millions of Things ſhe revolved in her 


Mind, diſcuſs'd the Matter between the 
poor State of a Religious Life, deſtitute 
of all Comforts, and thoſe Pleaſures which 
are to be found in a Plentiful Fortune, 
with a noble young Huſband, honour'd 
with Wreaths of martial Glory ; In all 
which ſhe made her own Inclinations Ar- 
bitrator between Heaven and Earth, God 
and the World, &c. -——Aiter many De- 
bates with herſelf, ſhe wrote to her Cava- 
lier as follows. 


SIR, 
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HAVING diſipgag'd my Thoughts 
from Boſvil, I had nothing to diſturb my 
Franquility, or hinder me from being 
happy, but the Abſence of my dear 
Brother, who was gone a ſecond Time be- 


yond Sea, to ſtudy at the Univerſity of | 


Leyden, that being the Third Place where 
he endeavour'd to inrich his Mind; having 
before gathered a Treaſure of Learning 
from thoſe Two incxhauſtible Fountains, 
Oxford and Paris: thereby to inable him 
to perform, what he ſhortly intended to 
practiſe, the Cure of Human Maladies; in 
which he began already to be known and 
eſteemed. | 

It wou'd be too tedious to give your 
Ladyſhip a Character of this excellent Man, 
whoſe Learning grac'd his natural Parts, 
and his vertuous Life was an Honour to his 
Learning. His Philoſophy and Medicinal 
Science did not ſupplant Civility, but 
cultivated and inrich'd his natural pleaſant 
Humour. He was in every thing a Gentle- 
man and a Chriſtian, fo that Envy herſelf 
cou'd not find a feeble Side whereon to 


plant her Batteries, to attack or deface 


that Eſteem his Merits had rais'd in the 
Hearts of all that knew him; which ſerv'd 
to make me more ſenſible of his Abſence. 
However, I comforted my ſelf with the 
Hopes of his Return; and in the mean 
time, 
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time, correſponded as often as I cou'd in 
Writing, paſſing the reſt of my Time in 
my ſhady Walks, Fields, and Rural 
Affairs. The Pleaſure of which was great- 
ly improv'd by reading Mrs. Phillips. I be- 
gan toemulate her Wit, and aſpir'd to imitate 
her Writings z in doing of which, I think, 
I deſerv'd Arachne's Fate, or at leaſt to be 
transform'd into ene of the loweſt of Mack- 
Fleckno's Followers: Her noble Genius 
being inimitable eſpecially in Praiſe of a 
Country-Life, and Contempt of human 
Greatneſs; all winch I ſwallow'd as 
Draughts of rich Cordial, to enliven the 
Underſtanding. Her Poetry I found fo 
interwoven with Vertue and Honour, that 
each Line was like a Ladder to climb, not 
only to Parnaſſus, but to Heaven: which 
I (poor Puzzle as I was!) had the Bold- 
neſs to try to imitate, till I was dropp'd_ 
into a Labyrinth of Poetry, which has ever 
ſince interlac'd all the Actions of my Life. 
Amongſt other Fancies, I took into my 
Head, to draw a Landſkip in Verſe, begin- 
ning witha GROVE. 
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The GROVE. 

ELL might the Ancients deem a Grove tobe 

The ſacred Manſion of ſome Derry ; 
Its pleaſing Shades, and gloomy Terrors, move 
Our Soule at once to pious Fears and Love: 
Betwixt theſe Paſſions, rightly underſtood, 
Lies the ſtreight Road to everlaſting Good. 
Fear frights from Hell, and Love exalts to Heavn; 
Happy the Soul to whom theſe Two are giv'n! 
Beſide the Pleaſure of the Preſent Time, 
To walk and muſe, deſcribe its Sweets in Rhime; 
Where nought but Peace and Innocence obtrude, 
The worſt that can be ſaid of it, 'tis rude. 
Yet Nature s Culture is ſo well expreſs'd, 
That Art herſelf would wiſh to be fo dreſs'd. 

Lo ! here the Sun conſpires with ev'ry Tree, 

To deck the Earth in Landskip. Tapiſtry: 
Then thro' ſome Space his brighteſt Beams appear, 
Erecting a bright golden Pillar there. 
Here a cloſe Canopy of Boughs is made; 
There a ſoft graſſy Cloth of State is ſpread; 
With Gems and gayeſt Flow'rs i mbroider'd o'er, 
Freſh as thoſe Beauties honeſt Swains adore. 
Here Nature's Hand, for Health and Pleaſure, ſets 


_ Cephalick Cowſlips, Cordial Violets. 


The cooling Diuretick Fooabize grows, 
Supported by th' Scorbutick Canker-Ro/e. 


7) i ne AE ans . OY Tony” "uo OE > Wi 2 ve eg 


Sple- 


44 hand 


for the LADIES. 5 
Splenetick Columbines their Heads hang down, 
As if diſpleas'd their Vertue ſhould be known. 
Pinks, Lillies, Daifies, Bettony, Eye bright, 

To purge the Head, ſtrengthen or clear the Sight. 
Some mollify,: ſome draw, ſome Ulcers clear, 
Some purify, and ſome perfume the Air. 


Of which ſome gentle Nymph the faireſt takes, 


And for her Coridon a Garland makes: 
Whilſt on her Lap the happy Youth's Head lies, 
Gazing upon the Aſpects of her Eyes; 
The moſt unerring, beſt Aſtronomy, 
Whereby to calculate his Deſtiny. 
Whilſt o'er their Heads a Pair of Turtles coo, 
Which with leſs Conſtancy and Paſſion wooe. 
The Birds around, thro' their extended Throats, 
In careleſs Confort, chant their pleaſing Notes; 
Than which no ſweeter Muſick charms the Ear, 
Except when Lovers Sighs each other hear; 
Which are more ſoft than auſtral Breeſes bring, 
Altho' tis ſaid, they're Harbingers o'th* Spring. 

 Methinks, I pity much the buſy Town, 
To whom theſe Rural Pleaſures are not known. 
But more I pity thoſe whom Fate inthralls, 
Who can't retire when Inclination calls, 
By Buſineſs, Families, and Fortune ty'd ; 
Beſet, beſieg'd, attack'd on ev'ry Side, 
By Friends & Foes; Wit, Beauty, Mirth 5 8 
Piques, Parties, Policies, and Flatterers join 
To ſtorm one's Quiet, Vertue undermine. 
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Tis hard we muſt, the World's ſo vicious grown, 
Be complaiſant in Crimes, or live alone! 

For thoſe who now with Vertue are indu'd, 

Do live alone, tho' in a Multitude. 

Then fly, all ye whom Fortune don't oblige 

To ſuffer the Diſtreſſes of a Siege; 

Fiy to {ome calm Retreat, and there retrieve 
Your ſquander d Time; *Tis ne'er too late to live. 
Free from all Envy, and the tireſome Noiſe 

Of prating Fools, and Wits that ne er were wiſe: 
Free from Ambition, and from baſe Deſign, 
Which equally our Vertue undermine, | 
In Plenty here, without Exceſs, we dine. 

If we in wholſome Exerciſe delight, 


Our Sleep becomes more ſound & ſweet at Ni ight; 


Or if one's Mind to Contemplation leads, 

Who has the Book of God and Nature, needs 

No other Object to imploy his Thought, 

Since in each Leaf ſuch Myſteries are wrought, 

That whoſo ſtudies molt, ſhall never know _ 

Why the ſtrait Elms ſo tall, the oſs ſo low. N 
[ farther cou'd inlarge upon this Theme, | 

But that I'm, unawares, come to the Stream, 

Which at the Bottom of this Grove doth glide : 

And now I'll reſt me by its flow'ry Side. 
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Thus, Madam, I have given you the 


firſt Taſte of my Country-Poetry, which 
to your Ladyſhip (who is furniſh'd with all 
the fine Pieces that come out) mult needs 
be as inſipid as Water-gruel to breakfaſt, of 
thoſe that are us d to Chocolate and rich ]elles. 

It will do very well, reply'd the Lady, 
a Landſkip in a SCREEN, is very agree- 
able; therefore let me have the reſt. | 

The next Madam (reply'd Galeſia) is 
the Riuulet at the Bottom of the GR O VE, 
which I try'd to mould into Pindarich: 
I ſuppoſe, out of Curioſity; for I neither 
love to read nor hear that kind of Verſe. 
Methinks, it is to the Ear like Virginal 
Jacks to the Eye; being all of irregular 
Jumps, and Starts, ſudden Diſappo.nt- 
ments, and long- expected Periods, which 
deprives the Mind of that Muſick, where- 
with the good Senſe would gratify it, if 
in other Meaſures. But ſince your Lady- 
ſhip commands, be pleas'd to take it as it 
is; next to Blank Verſe diſagreeable: (at 


leaſt, to my Ear) one ſort ſpoilsgood Verſe, 


the other good Proſe; whereas the regular 
Chime of other Verſe, helps to make 
amends for indifferent Senſe: Wherefore, 
fit to be courted by me; whoſe Fingers 


ought to have been imploy'd rather at the 


Needle and the Diſtaff, than to the Pen 
and Standiſh, and leave theſe Enterprizes 
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to the Learned, who know how to compoſe 


all Meaſures, thereby to pleaſe all. Palates. 
However, at preſent, I ſhall ſacrifice this 


Averſion to the Obedience due to your 


Ladyſhip's Commands. 
The RivULET. 
I. | 
AR ! ins Stream, how fitly may'ſt thou be, 
By thy Immutability, 
Thy gentle Motion and Perennity, 
To us the Emblem of Eternity? 
And, to us, thou doſt no leſs 
A kind of Omnipreſence, too, expreſs, 
For always at the Ocean, thou 
Art ever here, and at thy Fountain too; 
Always thou go'ſt thy proper Courſe, 
Mott willingly, and yer by Force, 
Each Wave forcing its precurſor on ; 
Yet each one freely runs, with equal haſte, 


As if each fear'd to be the laſt; 
With mutual Strife, void of en ti on, 


In Troops they march, till thouſand, thouſand's 


Yer, gentle Stream, art ſtill the ſame, [paſt, 
Always going, never. gone: 
let do'ſt all Conſtancy diſclaim,  TSong, 
Wildly dancing to thine own murmuring tune ul 
Old as Time, as Love and Beauty young. 


II. But 


B 


2 by of 


for the LADIES. 9 


II. 
But chiefly thou to Unity lay claim, 
For though in Thee 
Innumerable Drops there be, 
Yet till thou art but One, 
Th' Original of which, from Heav'n came ; 5 
Whoſe pureſt 'Tranfcript we 
Fth' Church may with, but never hope to ſee, 
Whilſt each Pretender thinks himſelf alone 
To be the True Church Militant: 
Nay, well it is, if ſuch will grant, 
That there is one elſewhere Triumphant. 


III. 
Ab, gentle Stream! ah, happy we! 
| Cou'd we but learn of thee; 
As thou doſt Nature, we our God obey; 

Gently rolling on our Way: 

And as we paſs, like thee do good, 

Benign to all our Neighbourhood ; 
To God and Man, our Love and Duty pay : 
Then at our Ocean we Repoſe ſhall find,” | 
The Ocean Grave, which ſwallows all Mankind !. 


Thus, Madam, I trifled my Time, till 
the Return of my Brother from Leyden, | 
which was to me like. the Return of Spring 
to Northern Climes. His drooping Pre- 
lence rais'd my Spirits, and diſpers'd thoſe- 
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Clonds of Sorrow gather'd in my Heart by | 
Boſvil's Falſhood. I began to delight my- | 
ſelf in Dreſſing, Viſiting, and other Enter- | 
tainments, befitting a young Gentlewoman ; | 
nevertheleſs, did not omit my Study, in 
which my Brother continued to oblige my | 
Fancy, and aſſiſted me in Anatomy and 
Simpling, in which we took many a plea- 
ſing Walk, and gather'd many Patterns 
of different Plants, in order to make a large 
natural Herbal. I made ſuch Progreſs in 
Anatomy, as to underſtand Harvey's Circu- 
lation of the Blood, and Lower's Motion 
of the Heart. By theſe and the like Im- 
ployments, T began to forget and ſcorn 
Boſvil. If I thought on him at all, it was 
with Contempt; and I wonder'd how it 
came to pafs that Lever lov'd him, and 
thought myſelf ſecure the reſt of my Days 

from that Weakneſs. _ | 
As I thus betook myſelf to an Amuſe- 
ment different from my Sex and Years, my 
other young Companions, began to look 
grave upon me; or I, perhaps, look'd fo 
upon them, Our little Follies of telling 
our Dreams; laying Things under each 
other's Heads to dream of our Amours; 
counting Specks on our Nails, who ſhould 
have the moſt Preſents from Friends or 
Lovers; tying Knots in the Graſs; pinning 
Flowers on our Breaſts, to know the Con- 
ſtancy of our Pretenders; drawing =— 
N ands 
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bands in the Aſhes; St. Agnes's Faſt; and 
all ſuch childiſh Auguries, were now no 
more any. Diverſion to me; ſo that I be- 
came an uſeleſs Member in our Rural Aſ- 
ſemblies. My Time and Thoughts were 
taken up in Harvey, ' Willis, and ſuch-like 
Authors, which my Brother help'd me to 
underſtand and reliſh; which otherwiſe 
might have ſeemed harſh or inſipid: And 
theſe ſerv'd to make me unfit Company 
for every body; for the Unlearned fear'd, 
and the Learned ſcoru'd my Converſation; 
at leaſt, I fancy'd ſo: A Learned Woman, 
being at beſt but like a Forc'd-Plant, that 
never has its due or proper Rel ſh, but is 
wither'd by the firſt Blaſt that Envy or 
Tribulation blows over her Endeavours. 
Whereas every Thing, in its proper Place 
and Seaſon; is gracetul, beneficial, and 
pleaſant. However, my dear Brother lu 
mouring my Fancy, 1 paſs d my Time in 
great Satisfaction. His Company was my 
Recreation, and his wiſe Documents my 
Inſtruction; even his Reproots were but as 
a poignant. Sauce, to render his good Mo- 
rals the more ſavoury, and eaſter digeſted. 
Thus we walk'd and talk'd ; we laugh'd 
and delighted our-ſelvesz we dreſs'd and 
viſited; we received our Friends kindly, 
and by them were generouſly treated in 
their turn: all. which was to the Satisfaction 
of our endearing tender Parents. bor, 
alas! 
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alas! ſhort was the Continuance of this 


Happineſs; for my dear Brother died. 
And now, Madam, forgive theſe flowing 
Tears, which interrupt my Diſcourſe. 8 

Galeſia having diſcharg d a Torrent of 
Tears, the uſual Effect of any Diſcourſe 
for ſo great a Loſs, ſhe endeavoured to com- 
poſe her-ſelf, dry d her Eyes, and return'd 
to her Story. 
This, Madam, was ſuch a Grief as I had 
never felt; for though I had ſuffer'd much 
in the Tranſactions of Boſv//, yet thoſe 
Sorrows were allay'd, in ſome degree, 
by the Mixture of other Paſſions, as Hope, 
Fear, Anger, Scorn, Revenge, Oc. But 
this was Grief in Abſtract, Sorrow in pure 
Element. I griev'd without ceaſing, my 
Sighs alternatively blew up my Tears, 
and my Tears allay'd my Sighs, till freſh 
Reflections rais d new Guſts of Sorrow. 
My Solitude was filfd with perpetual 
Thoughts of Him; and Company was en- 
tertain d with nothing but Diſcourſes of 
this my irreparable Loſs. My ſleeping, 
as well as waking Hours, were fill'd with 
Ideas of him! Sometimes I dream'd I ſaw 
his Ghoſt, come to viſit me from the other 
World; ſometimes I thought I aſſiſted him 
in his Sickneſs; ſometimes attending at 
his Funeral; then awake in a Flood of 
Tears; when, waking, I con'd form no 
Thouglit or Idea, but what Grief — 

n 
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In my Walks and Studies, it was ſtill the 
ſame, the Remembrance of ſome wiſe Do- 
euments, or witty Entertainment, rouſed 
up my Grief, by reflecting on my great 
Loſs. No Book or Paper cou d I turn over, 
but I found Memorandums of his Wiſdom 
and Learning, which ferved to continue 
and augment my Grief; and ſo far tranſ- 
ported me ſometimes, that I even wiſh'd 
for that which is the Horror of Nature, 
that I might ſee his Ghoſt, I experienced 
what the Philoſophers - aſſert, That much 
reflefing on Death, is the way to make it 
leſs terrible; and tis certain, I reftected 
ſo much on his, that I wiſh'd for nothing 
more; wiſh'd to be with him; wiſh'd to 
be in that happy State, in which I aſſur'd 
my ſelf his Vertues had plac'd him. But 
in vain I wiſh'd for Death; I was ordain'd 
to ſtruggle with the Difficulties of Life; 
which were to be many, as I have ſince 
experienced ; Heaven having taken away 
from me, Him, who ſeem'd by Nature or- 
dain'd to conduct me through the Labyrinth 
of this World, when the Courſe of Nature 
ſhould take my dear indulgent Parents 
from me, to their Repoſe in Ely/zum. And 
now, inſtead of being a Comfort to them 
in this their great Affliction, my Griefs 
added Weight to theirs, ſuch as they could 
hardly ſuſtain, | 


1 
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I read thoſe Books he had moſt ſtudied, 
where I often found his Hand-writing, by 
way of Remarks, which always caus'd a 
new Flux of Tears. I often calld upon 
Death; but Death was deaf, or his Malice 
otherwiſe imploy'd on more worthy Prey ; 
leaving me a uſeleſs Wretch; uſeleſs to the 
World; uſeleſs to my Friends, and a 
Burden to myſelf: Wlulſt he that was ne- 
ceſſary to his Friends, an Honour to his 
Profe ſſion, and beneficial to Mankind, (but 
chiefly to me) the Tyrant Death had ſeiz d 
and convey'd away tor ever ! — - O that 
Word Ever] that Thought Ever The Re- 
flection of Ever and Never, devour'd all 
that cou'd be agreeable or pleaſing to me: 
Ever to want his wiſe Inſtructions! Never 
to injoy his flowing Wit! Ever to regret 
this my irreparable Loſs! Never to have 
his dear Company in my ſhady Walks! 
J his Ever and Never, itar'd in my 


Thoughts like Things with Saucer-Eyes in 


the Dark, ſerving to fright me from all 
Hopes of Happineſs in this World. | 
In theſe and the like anxious and melan- 
choly Amuſemeuts, I paſs'd my woctul Days, 
till Length of Time, which changes and 
devours all Things, began a, little to abate 
my Grief, and the Muſes began to ſteal 
again into my Breaſt; and having, as I 


ſaid before, affected to ſtudy thoſe Books, 


on which I had ſeen my Brother moſt in- 
| tent, 
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tent, I at laſt reſolv'd to begin with = 
Body of Anatomy, and between whiles, to 
reduce it into Verſe: Perhaps, reflecting 
on what. is ſaid of Ovid, that he writ Law: 
in Verſe: And. Phy/ic& being as little re- 
ducible to that Softneſs as Lato, I know 
not what Emulation or Fancy excited me; 
but thus I began.: Ig 


An INVOCATION of her Must. 


C OME, gentle Muſe ! aſſiſt me now, 
A double Wreath plait for my Brow, 
Of Poetry and Phyſick too. X79 4 


Teach me in Numbers to rehearſe 
Hard Terms of Art, in ſmooth, ſoft Verſe, 


And how we grow, and how decreaſe. 


Teach me to fing APpoLL o's Sour, 
The Ancient and the Maoderu- ones, 
And ſing their Praiſe in gentle Tones. 


But chiefly ſing thoſe Song of Art, 
Which teach the Motion of the Heart, 


Nerves, Spirits, Brains, and every Part. 
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ANATOMY. 


O W BarTHOLINE, the firſt of all this Row, 


Does to me Nature s. Architeture ſhow ; 
How the Foundation, firſt, of Earth is laid; 


Then, how the Pillars of Strong-Bones are made. | 


The Walls conſiſt of Carneous- Parts within, 
The Out. ſide pinguid, overlay'd with Shin; 
The Fret-work, Muſcles, Arteries and Veins, 


With their Implexures ; and how from the Brains : 


The Nerves deſcend; and how 'tis they diſpenſe 
To every Member Mative ee and Senſe. 

He ſhews the Windows in this Structure fix'd, 
How * trebly glad d, and Curtains drawn betwixt 
Them & Earth's Objects: All which prove in vain 
To keep out Luft, or Innicence retain. 

For *twas the Eye, that firſt diſcern'd the Food, 
As pleaſing to itſelf, for eating good, 

Then was perſuaded, that it wou'd refine 
The half-wiſe Soul, and make it all Divine. 

But O how dearly Wiſdom's bought with Sin, 
Which ſhuts out Grace ; lets Death & Darkneſ; in. 
And *cauſe our Sex precipitated firſt, 

To Pains, and Ignorance we ſince are curs'd. 
Deſire of Kn»w/edge, colt us very dear; 

For Ignorance, cer ſince, became our Share. 


— — 


* The Three Humauri of the Eye, with the Twice, 
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But as I was inlarging on this Theme, 
WIIIISs and-HARvey bid me follow them. 

They brought me to the firſt & largeſt Court 
Of all this Building, where, as to a Port, 
All Neceſfaries are brought from afar, 
For Suſentation, both in Peace and War. 
For War * this Common-wealth, doth oft inſeſt, 
Which pillages one Part, and ſtorms the reſt. 

We view'd the Kitchen call'd Ventriculus; 
Then paſs'd we through the Space call'd —_— z 
And to the Dining- Noom we came at laſt, 
Where the Lacteali take their ſweet Repaſt. 
From thence we thro' a Drawing · room did paſs, 
And came where Feexr very buſie was: 
| © Sanguificating the whole Maſs of Chyle, 
And ſevering the Craral Parts from Bile: 

And when ſhe's made it tolerably good, 

She pours it forth to mix with other Blood. 
This & much more we ſaw ; from thence we went 
Into the d next Court by a ſmall Aſcent. 
Bleſs me! ſaid I; what Rarities are here! 
A * Fountain like a Furnace did appear, 
Still boiling o'er, and running out ſo faſt, 
That one wou'd think its Eflux, cou'd not laſt: 


_ 


a Ad infimum ventrem. 

h Morbi infimo ventri Diarrhea, &c. 

c Secundum Opinimem Galen; contra Recep. commun. 
d Per Diaphragmata, 

e The Heart. 


Yet 
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Yet it ſuſtain'd no Loſs, as I cou d ſee, 

Which made me think it a ſtrange Prodigy. 

Come on, ſays Harvey, don't ſtand gazing here 

But follow me, and I thy Doubts will clear. 
Then we began our Journey with the Blood, 

'Trac'd the Meanders of its Purple Flood. 

Thus we thro' many Labyrinths did paſs," 

In ſuch, I am ſure, old Dædalus ne er was. i[ Cyryt, 

Sometimes ith* Out works, ſometimes the Fir /t- 


Sometimes i'th Third theſe winding Streams 
[would ſport, 


Such Rarities we faund in this Third Place, 

As put ev'n cumprehenſi on to diſgrace. ofa 

Here's Cavities, faid one; And here, ſays He, 

Is th' Seat of Fancy, Tudement, Memory. 

Here, ſays another, is the fertile Womb, 

From whence the Spirits- Animal do come : 
Which are myſteriouſly ingender'd here, 

Of Spirits, from arterial Blood and Air. 
Here, ſays a third, Life made her firſt approach, 

Moving the Wheels of her triumphant Coach. 
But AR VE V that ypat heſis de ny d, 

Say ng 'twas the Deaf-Ear on the Dexter. ſide. 
Then there aroſe a trivial ſmall Diſpute, 
Which he by Fact and Reaſon did confute. 
This being ended, we began again 

Our former Progreſs, and forſook the Brain; 
And after ſome ſmall Traverſes about, 

Came to the Place where we before ſet out: 


Then 
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Then [perceiv'd,, how Harvey all made good, 
By-th' Circles of the Circulating Blood, 1 
As Fountains have their Water from the Sea, 
To which again they do themſelves convey. 
And here we found great Lo WER, with much Art, 
Surveying the whole Kructure of the Heart. 
Welcome faid he, dear Coyſis ! Are you here 2 
Siſter to Him, whoſe Worth we all revere: 
But ah, alas ! ' So ſhort was his Life's Date, 
As makes us ſince, almoſt, our Practice hate; 
Since we cou'd find out nongh in all our Art, 
That cou'd prolong the Motion of his Heart. 


This latter Line, Madam, Was, and - 
and ever will be, my great "Aflidtion. | 
dear a Friend; ſhining with ſuch Bri tne 
of Parts, cut off in his Bloom! Ah Me! I 
cannot think or 1 of him without weeping ; 
which if I did not in abundance, I ſhou'd 
not be juſt to his Memory; I ſhou'd be un- 
worthy of that Fraternal Love he expreſs'd 
to me on all Occaſions; ſo that it is fit I 
ſhould weep on all Occaſions; eſpecially when 
I refle&how much I want him in every Cir- 
cumſtance of Life. The only Comfort I 
have, is, when I think on the Happineſs he 
enjoys by Divine Viſion; All Learning and 
Science, All Arts, and Depths of Philoſophy, 
without Search or Study; whilſt we in 
this World, with much Labour, are grope- 
ing, as it were, in the Dark, and make Diſ- 

cCoveries 
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coveries of our own Ignorance. Which 


Thoughts wou'd ſometimes fold themſclves 
in theſe or the like Words. 


2 can“ 
T HO U know'{, my 3 now, more than Art 
Tnou know ſt the Efſence of the Soul of Man! | 
And of its Maker too, whoſe powerful Breath 
Gave Immortality to ſordid Earth! 
What Joys, my Dear, do TEE ſurround, 
| As no where elſe are to be found ? 
| Love, Muſick, Phyſick, Poetry, 
| Mechanicks, grave Philoſophy ; 
| And in each Art, each Artiſt does abound ; 
| Whilſt All's converted to Divinity. 
No drooping Autumn there, 
Nor chilling Winter, does appear; 
Nor ſcorching Heat, nor budding Spring, 
Nor Sun does Seaſons there divide; | 
Yet all Things do tranſcend their native Pride; 
Which-fills, but does not nauſeate; 
No Change nor Want of any Thing, 
Which Time to Periods, or Perfections, bring. 
But yet Diverſity of State, 
And Soul's Felicity There has no Date. 


2 
* 
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Shou'dſt Thou, my Dear, look down on us below, 
To ſee how bufie we 


| Are in Anatomy, 
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Thou woud'ſt deſpiſe our Ignorance, 
Who moſt Things miſs, and others hit by chance, 
For we, at beſt, do but in Twilight go: 
Whilſt Thot ſee ſt all by moſt tranſcendant Light; 
Compar'd to which, the Suns bright Rays are 
Yet ſo Celeſtial are thine Eyes, [Night. 
That Light can neither dazle nor ſurprize ; 
For all Things There 
„Mast -pertect % 7:5; 1 
And freely their bleſs'd Quality diſpenſe, 
Without the Mixture of Terreſtrial Droſs, 
Or without Hazard, Harm or Loſs. 
O Joys eternal, ſatiating Senſe ! 
And yet the Senſe, the ſmalleſt Part ingroſs! 


\ 


Thus, Madam, my worthleſs. Muſe help'd 
me to diſcharge my Griefs. The writing them 
in this my lonely State, was like diſcourſing, 
or diſburthening one's Heart to a Friend. 
Whether your Ladyſhip will like to have 
them plac'd in your 8c REE N, you your- 
ſelf muſt determine. | | 


By all means, reply'd the Lady, theſe 
melancholy dark Patches, ſet off the light 
Colours; making the Mixture the more 
agreeable. I like them all fo well, I will 
not have One lay'd aſide, Therefore, pray, 
go on with your Story. 


Madam: | 
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Madam, ſaid Galeſia, It was at this 
Time, that I had a Kinſman a Student at 
the Univerſity ; who at certain Times, fre- 
-quented our Houſe; and now and then 
brought ſome of his young Companions 


with him; whoſe yonthful and witty Con- 


verſation, greatly help'd to divert my 
Chagrin. Amongſt theſe vertuous young 
Gentlemen, there was one, whoſe Merit 


ingaged my particular Eſteem, and the 


Compaſſion he had for my Griets, planted 
a Friendſhip, which I have ever ſince cul- 
tivated with my beſt Endeavours. When 
he was thus become my Friend, I unbo- 


fom'd my ſelf to him, acquainted him with 


the Story of Boſvi/, not concealing the leaſt 
Weakneſs in all that Tranſaction, which 


was an Indiſcretion I can hardly forgive 


my ſelf; and I doubt not, but I ſhall 
ſtand condemn'd in your Ladyſhip's Judg- 
ment : For a young Gentleman 1s certainly 
a very unfit Confidant of a young Gentle- 
woman's Amours : The beſt ſhe can expect 
from ſach a Diſcovery, is his Pity, which 


is one Step towards Contempt; and that 


is but a poor ſort of Conſolation, or Return 
of that Confidence ſhe repoſes. However, 
his generous Soul, gave it another Turn 
and inſtead of deſpiſing my Foible, valued 


my Frankneſs, and abhorr'd Boſvi/'s Un- 


worthineſs, continuing to divert me with 
his Wit, whiſt my Kinſman and he joyn'd 
to 


* 
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to conſolate me with repeated Proofs of 
their Friendſhip; all which my dear Pa- 
rents approv'd.z and promoted their Viſits 
to our Houſe by a generous and kind Re- 
ception at our Country Retreat; where they 
came now and then, a little to relax their 
College Diſcipline, and unbend the Streight- 
neſs of their Study ; bringing with them 
little Books, new Pamphlets, and Songs; 
and in their Abſence, convers'd with me 
by Writing; ſometimes Verſe, ſometimes 
Proſe, which ingaged my Replies in the 
ſame manner. And here, amongſt theſe 
Papers, appear ſeveral of them; out of which, 
perhaps, your Ladyſhip may chuſe ſome 
Patches for your SCREEN. 


An Invitation to my Learned Friends at 
Cambridge. | 

F, Friends, you wou'd but nowthis Place accoſt, 
E'er the Jung Spring that Epithet has loſt, 

And of my Rural Joys participate, (try 8 

You'd change your learn'd Harangues for Coun- 

And thus with me falute this lonely State: 

Hail SoL1TupE ! where Peace and Vert xe ſhroud 

Their unvail'd Beauties, from the cenſuring Croudz 

Let us but have their Company, and we 

Shall never envy this World's Gallantry. 

Tho! to few Objects here we are confin'd, | 


Yet we have full Inlargement of the Mind. 
From 
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From varying Modes, which oft our Minds inſlave, 


Lo! here, a full Immunity we have: 

For here's no Pride, but in the Sun's bright Beams, 

Nor murmuring, but in the Cryſt al- Streams. 

No Avarice, but in the hoarding Bees, 

Nor is Ambition found, but in the Trees. 

No Emmlations ever interpoſe, 

Except betwixt the Tulip and the Roſe. 

No Wantomeſs, but in the fricking Lambs; 

Nor Luxury, but when they ſuck their Dams. 

No politick, Contrivances of State, 

Only each Bird contrives to pleaſe its Mate. 

No Shepherd here of ſcornful Nymph complains, 

Nor are the Nymphs undone by faithleſs Swains. 

NARCISSUS only, is that ſullen He, 

That can deſpiſe his amorous, talking She. 

But all Things here, conſpire to make us bleſs'd ; 

Whilſt true Content is Muficł to the Feaſt, 
Then hail ſweet Solitude! all hail again, 

All hail to every Field, and Wood, and Plain; 

To every beauteous Nymph,and faithful Swain. 


Then join with me; come, join with me, and give 


This Salutation ; or at leaſt believe, 

"Tis ſuch a kind of Solitude, as yet 

Romance ne'er found where happy Lovers met. 
Yea, ſuch a kind of Solitwude it is, 

Not much unlike to that of Paradiſe; 

Where Nature does her choiceſt Goods diſpenſe, 
And I, too, here, am plac'd in Innocence. 


I ſhou'd 


K © the jad dd mn. dd Aces 


2 


Fer the LADIES. 25 
L.hould conchude that ſuch it really were, 
But that the Tree of Numledke won t grow bere. 
Though in its Culture I hape ſpent ſome Time, 
Yet it diſdains to grow in our * cold Clime, 
Where it can neither Fruit nor Leaves produce, 
Good for its Owner, or the publick Uſe. - 
Whilſt God and Nature for Lou f/conftitute, * 
Luxurious Banquets of this dainty Fruit. 
Whoſe Tree moſt freſh and flouriſhing is found, 
Eier ſincetwas planted in your fertile Ground. 


Whilſt you in t, grow, as its Ir uche, higb, 


Deep as its Root, too, in Philoſophy, ©: 
Large as its ſpreading Arms, your Reaſons ſhow ; 
Cloſe as its Shade, your well-knit Judgment; grow 3 
Freſh as its Leaves, your ſprout ing Faxcie: are; 
Your Ver tues like its Fruit, ate bright and fair. 


\ 


This my Invitation they all accepted, 


plain and innocent as it was, like thoſe 
, Cates, , wherewith they were treated; for 
( we ſearch d-not. Air, Earth, and' Water 'to 
| gratify our Palates with, Dainties, nor ra- 


vag'd Spain, France, and, the! Indies, for 


Diverſity of Liquors: Our on Product, 


in a cleanly wholſome manner, contented 
dur Appetites; ſuch as ſerv'd the Conve- 
mency. of Life, not ſuperfluous Luxury. 
Our Cotreſpondence was of the {ame Piece, 
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vertuous and innocent: No Flear or Gri- 
mace tending to Lewdnefs, or cunning Arti- 
fice, out of the Way of Rural Simplicity: 
But pure and candid, ſuch as might be 
amongſt the Celeſtial Inhabitants. In this 
manner it was, that theſe vertnous Youths 
relieved my Solitude, and, in ſome Degree, 
diſſipated that Melancholy wherewith was 
oppreſs d: And in their Abſence (as I ſaid 
before) viſited me with Letters, and little 
Preſents of the neweſt Pieces of Diverſion 
that came to their Hands. And ſome of 
them having complimented me with an 
Epiſtle, I wrote the Iollowag Anſwer. 


To my Toung Loves. 


Picaurious Youth !, why doſt thou fo miſplace 
Thy fine Encomiums, on an'o'er-blown Face? 
Which after all the Varniſh of thy Quill, | 
Defe&s and Wrinkles ſhew-confpicuous ſtill; 
Nor is it in the Power of Youth, to move 
An age. chill'd Heart, to any Strokes of Love. 
Then chuſe ſome badding Beauty, which in Time, 
May crown thy Wiſhes, in thy blooming Prime. 
For nought can make a more prepoſt rous Show, 


Than April Flow vi, ſtuck on St. Michael's Bough, 


To conſerrate thy firſt-born — to me, 
A ſuper.· anuuated _—_— | 


Makes 
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Makes that Idolatry and deadly Sn, 


Which otherwiſe had only venial been. 5 - 


This, and ſome other ſuch, obtain'd of 
them a friendly Rebuke, for making my 
ſelf Old, when I, was but little more than 
Twenty. The Truth is, I believe Grief 
made me think the Time tedious, every 
Day of Sorrow ſeeming a Lear; inſomuch 


that, according to that Account, I was as 


old as the Patriarchs, before the Flood. I 
believe it is in this as in other things; we 
judge according to our Paſſions, and ima- 
gine others ſhould do the ſame. The fear- 
ful Man thinks he ſees Spirits, Thieves, 
and Murderers: The angry Mau, if he ſees 
a Straw lie in his Way, believes his Enemy 
laid it to affront him: The jcalom Man 
miſtruſts, and miſconſtrues even his Wite's, 
Kindneſs and Careſſes: And ſo it is on all 
Occaſions of Paſſion and Fancy. So that 


" 7 - 


when I was out of my Teens, I thought all: 
the Days of Youth were paſt, and thoſe; 
that could write Twenty, ought to lay all. 
Things youthful and gay abide. But it 
ſeems theſe my young Friends were not of 
the ſame Sentiment; but treated me in 
their eloquent Letters and poetical Epiſtles, 
like a very young and beautiful Lady, 
equal in Years to themſelves. Which 
caus'd me to make this following Reply to 
one of their Epiſtles. 
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1 praiſe, ſweet Youth, do thou forbear, 
Where there isno Deſert ; 
For, alas ! Encomiums here, 
Are Jewels thrown i'th' Dirt. 


For I no more deſerve Applauſe, 
Now Youth and Beauty's fled, 
Than does a Tulip or a Roſe, 
When its fair Leaves are ſhed. Fg 


Howe'er, I wiſh thy Praiſes may, 
Like Prayers to Heaven borne, 
When holy Souls, for Sinners pray, 

Upon Thy-ſelf return. 


Theſe, Madam, were the little Adventures 
of my Country Life; not fit Entertain- 
ments for your Ladyſhip, but that your 
Commands ftamp the Character, and 
make current the meaneſt Metal, and. ren- 
der that acceptable, which otherwiſe would 
hardly be excuſable. The Compaſſion your. 
Ladyſhip ſeem'd to have for my Griefs, 
encourag'd me to let you know by what 
Steps I climbed out of the deepeſt Gulph of 
Sorrow; and how this my mournfu' Trage- 
dy was chang'd into a kind of innocent 
Paſtoral ; as appears by the Ballad I ſent 
1 theſe my young Friends to Sturbridge- 

alr, — 
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4 TALES 
By Way of Drees between Tro 
| Shepherd- -Boys. 


FIRST BOT. 


I Wonder what Alexis ails, 
To figh and talk of Darts; 
Of Charms which o'er his Soul prevails, 
Of Flames and bleeding Hearts, 
I ſaw him Yeſterday alone, 
Walk crofling of his Arms; 
And Cackow-like, was in a Tone, 
Ah, cia: ah, ty rey, of 


SECOND BOY. 


Why, ſure thou'rt not ſo ignorant, 
As thou wou'd'ſt ſeem to be: 
Alas! the Cauſe of his Comphint, 
Is all our Deſtiny. | 
'Tis mighty Lov xꝰs all pow'rful Bow, 
Which has Alexis hit; 
A powerful Shaft will hit us too, 
E er we're aware of it. 
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FIRST BOT, 


why, Loves! — Alas! L little thought 
There had been ſuch a Thipgz _ | 
But that for Rhime it had been brought, 
When Shepherds us'd to ſing. | 
And, ſure, whate'er they talk of Love, 
"Tis but Concert at moſt ,, 
As Fear i'th' Dark our * move 
To think we ſee a Ghoſt. 


SECOND BOT. 


. I know not; but the other Day, 
A wanton Girl there were, 
Which took my Stock-Dove's Eggs away, 
And Black-bird's Neſt did tear. 
Had it been Thee, my deareſt Boy, 
Revenge I ſhould have took ; 
But She my Anger did deſtroy, 
By the Sweetneſs of her Look, 


FIRST BOY. 


So t'other Day, a wanton Slut, 
As I ſlept on the Ground, 
A Frog into my Boſom put, 
My Hands and Feet ſhe bound : 
She hung my Hook upon a Tree; 
Then, laughing bid me wake ; 
in © a And 
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f And though ſhe thus abuſed 28 Prove) 
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„N wiſh theſe Overt uvts of Fate, "Xx" 


Don't luckleſs Omen prove; FE 
For thoſe who boſe the Power to Hate, 
Are on made flepes fo, Loe. 
1 od 8110 K 28W $126 
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* Bus be i finding 20 Female. amon 
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eh, ruth 115 255 angel of being, | 


0 Your Haile EY 


This Converſation he Cocreliceidunds 
Madam, ' infuſed into me ſome Thoughts, | 
befitting my Sex and Tears, rendering me 
fit for Company, and to live like the 
reſt of my Fellow · Creatures ; ſo that 
2 Day where there was à young 

G 4 Gentle- 
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Gentleman, who did not think me ſo much 
a Stoick as I thought myſelf; he fo far 
I:k'd my Perſon and Humour, that altho' 
he had been a very looſe Liver, he began to 
think he could endure to put on Shackles, 
and be confin'd to one But being per- 
fectly a Stranger, and knowing not well 
how to introduce "himſelf into my farther 
Acquaintance, he took this odd Method. 
There was a certain Goſſip in thoſe 
Parts, that uſed to go between the Ladies 
and Gentlewomen, with Services, and 
How-d'ye's ; always carrying with her 
the little prattling News of Tranſactions 
where ſhe frequented, This Woman com- 
ing to our Houſe, was receiy'd with a good 
Mien, and the beſt Chear our Larder 
would afford, which was my Office to per- 
form. She took the Opportunity to tell 
me, that her coming at that Time was 
8 to Me, from Mr. Bellair, who 
ad ſeen me tlie other Day at ſuch a Place, 
ſince which time he had had no Repoſe, nor 
none could have, till I gave him Leave to 
make me a Viſit, which he begg'd moſt 
earneſtly, To which I reply d, That 
though Mr. Belair had ſeen me, he was 
etfectly a Stranger to me, otherwiſe he 
8 ſent ſuch a Meſſage; he knowing 
that I lived in my Fath:rs:Houſe, not in 


my own , therefore had no right to invite 
or receive any- body unknown to my Pa- 


rents, 
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rents, much leſs young Gentlemen; that 
being an Irregularity miſbecoming my Sex 
and Station, and the Character of a duti- 
ful Daughter: This I deſir'd her to tell him, 
with my Service; which Anſwer I utter'd 
with a little Sharpneſs, that the Woman 
could not but ſee her Errand was diſoblig- 
ing, as it was, and ought to be; fuch a 
Meſſage looking more like a diſhonoura- 
ble Intrigue, than an Addrels to a vertuous 
Maiden-Gentlewoman. The Truth is, 1 
always had an Averſion to thoſe ſecret 
Addreſſes, as all vertuous Maids ought, 
and was reſolved as carefully to avoid them 
as Mariners do Rocks; for tis certain, that 
Parents are naturally willing to promote 
their Childrens Happineſs; and there-- 
tore, that Lover who deſires to keep 
the Parents in the Dark, is conſcious 
to himſelf of ſomething that has need 
to ſhun the Light; for his Conceal- 
ing his Pretenſions from the Mother, looks 
as if ne meant an unworthy Conqueſt on 
the Daughtef; and eſpecially thoſe of Mr. 

Bellur's Character. | 79.1 
However, I miſtook iny young Gentle- 
man, his Intentions being more fincerethan 
expected: For upon that Anſwer. to my 
Gotlip, he took the firſt Oc aſion tô diſ 
cover his Sent iments toihis Father; wl ol 
did not only approve, but rejoyced there ati 
lioping that he was in a D.ſpoſition to re- 
8 claim 
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claim himſelf from his looſe Way of Living 
and that the Company of a Wife, and 
Care of a Family, wou'd totally wean him 
from thoſe wild Companions, in whom he 
too much delighted: Not but that his 
Father had divers times offered, and ear- 
neſtly perſuaded him, to diſpoſe himſelf 
for a Married Life, having no Son but him, 
to inherit his Riches, and continue his 
Family. To which the young Man was 
ever averſe; counting Marriage as Fetters 
and Shackles, a Confinement not to be 
borne by the Young and the Witty ; a 
Wife being ſuppos'd to be the Deſtruction 
of all Pleaſure and good Humour, and a 
Death to all the Felicities of Life; only 
good in the Declenſion of Years, when 
Coughs and Aches oblige a Man to his own 
Fire-ſide: then a Nurſe is a moſt neceſſary 
Utenſil in a Houſe. Theſe and the like, 
us'd to be the wild Notions, wherewith he 
Gppos'd his Father's indulgent Care, when- 
_ ever he went about to provide for his hap- 
py. Eſtabliſhment : So the good old Gentle- 


poſal, and took the firſt Opportunity with 
my Father, over a Bottle, to deliver his 
Son's Errand. To which my Father an- 
ſwer d, like a plain Country Gentleman, as 
he was (who never gilded his Actions with 
frandulent Words, nor painted his Words 


man was overjoy'd at his Son's own. Pro- 


with deceitful or double Meanings ;) _ 
| | to 


ne 
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told im, That he was very ſenſible of 
** ;the Honour he did him in this Propoſal; 
* but that he cou d not make his Navghter 
%a Fortune ſuitable to his Eſtate: For, 
continued he, that becoming Way in 
* which we live, is more the Effect of pru- 
„ dent Management, than any real Exi- 
I ſtence : of Riches. To which the old 


Gentleman replyd, That Riches were 
not Wat be ſaught in a Wiſe for his 


Son; Fortune having been ſo propitious 
* to him, that hie needed not to make that 
his greateſt Care: A prudent, vertuous 
©: Woman; was what he moſt aim'd at, in 
his Son'sEſpouſals, hoping that ſuch an 
one, would reclai m and wean him from 
all thoſe wild Excurſions to which:Yonth 
and Ill-Company had drawn him, tothis 
great Affliction. But, methinks, con- 
tinu'd he, I ſpy a Dawn of Reformation 
in the Choice he has made of your 
Daughter; who, amongſt all the ybung 
Gentlewomen of theſe Parts, I value, 
„ ſlie having a dliſtinguiſhing Character 
for Prudence and Vertue, capable to 
command Reſpect and Eſteem” from all 


©, the World; as well as does her amiable 


* Perſon ingage my. Son's .'Aﬀettions. 
* Wherefore, ſaid he, I hope you will not 
** refuſe your Concurrence, thereby to 
make my Son happy. My Father 
making him a aratefil Acknowledgment, 

OW told 
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told him, “ He wou'd propoſe iti to my 

Mother and me; and added, That his 
Paugliter having been always dutiful 
and tencderly abebrrädt, he reſolv'd to be 
*. indulgent, and impoſe nothing contrary 
Leto her Inclinations. Her! Mother allo. 

4 continu'd he, has been a Perſon of 
* that Prudence and Vertue, that ſhould 
<. notrender the Juſtica due to her Merit, if 
did any thing of this kind, without her 
K Approbation. 7 QTR SN? 104 ee 

This my Father related to me, with an 
Air full of Kindneſs, telling me, That he 
wou'd leave the Affair wholly to my De- 
termination; adding, That there was an 
Eſtate, full Cofſers, and a! brisk young 


Gentleman; So that I think (ſuid he) I need 


ſay no more to a Perſon: of common Senſe, 
to comply with what is ſo advantageous. 
To which I reply'd; © That theſe or 
any of theſe, were. above my Deſert; 
and your Recommendations, Sir, re- 
„double the Value; upon whoſe Wiſdom 
and paternal Care I onght wholly to 
depend: But his particular looſe Way 
of Living, I hope will juſtify me, when 
L lay that before you, as a Cauſe of He- 
* ſiration. * To which my Motherreply'd, 
That it muſt be my Part, with Mildnefs 
* and Sweetneſs, to reclaim him: That he 
* having now ſoww'd his wild Oats, (accord- 
ing to theProverb) wou'd {ce his Folly, 
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and finding there is nothing to be reap! 

„but Noiſe, Vanity, and Diſgrace, in all 
probability, wou'd apply. himſelf to an- 
% other Way of Living; eſpecially having 
*. made the Propoſal to his Father of ſet- 
* tlin with x Pevfojs of his own-chooſing, 
< which ere no Intereſt nor Family. Neceſfity 
* had any Hand in the Electiooon 
Tzkeſe and the like Difcourſes and Con- 
ſiderations, paſs'd among us; we having 
his Father's ferious Propoſal for our Foun- 
dation; which, join'd with the Meſſage he 
hiinſelf had ſent me by the Goſhp, we had 
Reaſon to believe the Superftructure would 


* 


not bs defectiv e. i 
Nevertbeleſs, though I was but an in- 
nocent Country Girl, yet I was not ſo ig- 
norant of the World, but to know or be- 
lieve, that often thoſe Beau Rakes, have 
the Cunning and Aſſurance to make Parents 
on both ſides, Steps to their Childrens Diſ- 
grace, if not Ruin: For very often, good 
Country Ladies, who reflect not on the 
Vileneſz of the World, permit their Daugh- 
ters to give private Audiences, to their 
Lovers, in ſome obſcure Arbour or diſtant 
Drawing room; where the Spark has 

portunity to misbehave himſelf to the 
Lady; which, if ſne reſent, there is a ready 
Conveniency for him to beſpatter her with 
Scandal. And I did not know but Bellair 
might have ſome ſuch thing in his Thoughts, 
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out of Malice for my having rejected his 
Intrigue 97075 Goſlip. For I could not 
fancy my: ſelf endow;d, with Charms Auf 
ficient to hold faſt ſuch a, Volage; how- 
ever, I knew-my ſclt ſafe under my Mother's 
Prudence, and my own Reſolution. 


„And thus J expected my pretended Lover 


ſome Days; But inſtead of his perſonal Ap- 
pearance, News came, That he was taken 
in a Robbery on the Highway, and com- 
mitted to the County -Gaol: And all this 
out of a Frolick; for tho he had all Things 
neceſſary, both for Con veniency and Di- 
verſion, nevertheleſs, this deteſtable Frolick 
muſt needs be put in Practice, with ſome 
of his l-wd Companions; for 'which,at{the 
next Aſſizes, he receiv'd the Reward of his 
Crimes at the Place of publick Execution. 
IJ have told you this Tranſaction, that 
your Ladyſnip may not be ignorant of any 
thing that appertains to me, though this 
was an Affair utterly unknown to all the 
World; I mean his Propoſal of Marriage; 
nor does any of my Poems take the leaft 
Not ice, or give any Hint of it; for there 
was no Progreſs made by any perſonal 
Correſpondence, nor can I perſuade -my-ſelf 
he meant any thing but Miſchief. 
I cou'drecount to your Lady ſhip another 
Story or two of odd Diſappoint ments; but, 
they will take up too great a Place in y our 
SCREEN, and render the View diſagreeable. 
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T was not long after theſe 
Turns of Fortune, that I had 
the real Affliction of loſing my 

dear and indulgent Father; 

and ſo was left the only Con- 

folation of my widow'd Mo- 
ther. I ſhall not mention the Grief, Care, 
and Trouble which attended this great 

Change; theſe Things being natural and 
known to every- body: Therefore, I ſhall 
paſs them over in Silence, as I was forced 
to undergo it with Submiſſion. 


When 
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When our Griefs were a little compos'd, 
and our Affairs adjuſted, ſo that the World 
knew what Fortune I had to depend upon, 
and that in my own Power, there 5 not 
Pretenders to my Perſon; ſo that now was 
the Time to act the Coquet, if I had lik'd 
the Scene; but that never was my Inclina- 
tion; for as I never affected the formal 

Prude, 2 Lever ſcorn'd the impertinent Co- 
guet. Amongſt, this Train of Pretenders, 
(ſome of which addreſs'd tomy Mother, and 
ſome privately to me) I think there. is 
nathing worth Remark, but what your 
Ladyſhip may gueſs, by a Copy or two of 
Verſes writ on theſe Occaſions. 


S noo oyyo 


To my Indifferent LoveR, who com- 
| plain'd of my Iplifferency. 


” OU'D little Reaſon to complain of me, 
Or my Unkindneſs, or Indifferency, - 
Since I, by many a Circumſtance, can prove, 
That Int'reſt was the Motive of your Love. 
But Heavn it-ſelf deſpiſes that Requeſt, 
Whoſe ſordid Motive's only Intereſt. 
No more can honeſt Maids endure to be 
The Objects of your wiſe Indifferency. 7 
Such wary Courtſhip only ſhou'd be ſhown 
To cunging; jiltirg Baggages o'th' Town. 
| 'Tis 


. 
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A mn 
Tis faithful Love's the Rhetorich that perſuades, 
And charms the Hearts of filly-Conntry Maids. 
But when we find, your Courtſhip's but Pretence, 
Live were not Love in us, but Inpudence. | 
At' beſt, I'm ſure, to 1 it needs muſt prove, 
What eber you think on't, moſt injurious Love. 
For bad I of that gentle N ature been, | 
As to haye lov'd your Perſon, Wit, or Mien, 
How many Sighs & Tears it wou d have colt, 
And fruitleſs Expectations by the Poſt? 8 
Saying, He i unkind. — O no] bis Letter loft; 
Hoping him ſick, or lame, or gone to Sea; 
. Hop'd any thing but his Inconſtancy. 
Thus, what in other Friends, cauſe greateſt Fear: 
To deſperate Maids, their only Comforts are. "A 
This 1 through all your Blandi ments did ſee, 
Thanks to Ill. N ature, that inſtructed me. 
Thoughts of your Sighs, ſometimes wou d ah 
for you 3 
But Second Thoughts again wou'd let me know, 
In gayeſt Serpents ſtrongeſt Poyſons are, 
As ſweeteſt Roſe- treet, ſharpeſt Prickles bear. | 
And ſo it proves, fince now it does appear, 


That all ous Flames and Hebe only, for AMne 'y 
-. [were. 


As Beggars 1 their Gain, turn blind and lame, 
On the ſame ſcore, a Lover you became. 

Yet there's a Kindneſs in this ſeign'd Amour, 

It teaches me, ne er to believe Man more: 
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Thus blazing Cumets are of good Portent, 
When they excite the Peop.e torepent. 


| Theſe Amours affected me but little, or 


rather not at all; For the Troubles of the 


World lighting upon me, a thouſand Dil 
appointments attended me, when deprived 


of my Father. Alas! we know not the 


real Worth of indulgent, tender Parents, 
till the Want of them teach us by a fad 
Experience: And none experienc'd this 


more than myſelf: deceitful Debtors, im- 


patient Creditors, diſtreſs'd Friends, pee- 
viſh Enemies, Law ſuits, rotten Houſes, 
Eye · ſervants, ſpightful Neighbours, im- 
pertinent and intereſted Lovers, with a 
thouſand ſuch Things to terrify and vex 
me, nothing to conſolate or aſſiſt me, but 
Patience and God's Providence. 
When my Mother and I had accommo- 
dated our Affairs, we endeavour'd to 
make ourſelves eaſy, by putting off our 
Country Incumbrance, and ſo went to live 
„FF ò³ ˙ðv»' ¼ CI 
Here I was, as if I was born again: 
This was a new Life to me; and very 
little fitted the Shape of my Rural Fancy; 
for T was wholly form'd to the Country 


in Mind and Manners; as unfit for the 


Town, as a Tarpaulin for a States - man; 

the Town to me was a Wilderneſs, where, 

methought, I loſt my ſelf and my Time ; 
an 
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and what the World there calls Diverſion, 
to me was Confuſion. The Park, Plays, 
and Operas, were to me but as ſo much 
Time thrown away. I was a Stranger to 
every- body, and their Way of Living; 
and, I believe, my ſtiff Air and awkard 
Mien, made every-body wiſh to remain a 
Stranger to me. The Aſſemblees, Ombre, 


and Baſſet-Tables, were all Greek to me; 


and I believe my Country Dialect, to 
them, was as unintelligible; ſo that we 
were neither ſerviceable nor pleaſant to 
each other. Perhaps ſome or other of the 
Company, either out of Malice to expoſe 
me, or Complaiſance to entertain me in 
my own Way, would enter into the Praiſe 
of a Country Life, and its plentiful Way 
of Living, amongſt our Corn, Dairies, 
and Poultry, till by Degrees, theſe brigfit 
Angels would make the Afs open its Mouth, 
and upon their Demand, tell how many 
Pounds of Butter a good Coto would make 
in a Week; or how many Buſhels of V heat 
a good Acre of Land would produce; 
Things quite out of their Sphere or Ele- 
ment: And amongſt the reſt, the Decay of 
the M ooll. Trade is not to be omitted; and, 
like a true Country Block- head, grumble 
againſt the Parliament, for taking no bet- 
ter Care of the Country- Trade, by prohibit- 
ing Cane · Chairs and Wainſcot ; by which 
means, the Turkey-work, * 
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Kidderminſter Trades were quite loſt z and 
in them the great Manufacture of the Na- 
tion; and not only ſo, but perpetual 
Fires intaid on the City of London. Thus 
I, ove of the free-born People of England, 
thought I had-full Privilege to rail at my 

Betters. Sometimes, and in ſome Places, 
perhaps, Part of the Company, who knew 
a little of my: Bookiſh-Inclinations, would 
endeavour' to relieve that Silence which 
the Ignorance of the Town laid upon me; 
and enter into a Diſcourſe of Receipts, 
Books, and Reading. One aſk'd me, If I 
lik d Mrs. Phillips, or Mrs. Behn beſt ? To 
whom Ireply'd, with a blunt Indignation, 
That they ought not to be nam d together : 
And ſo, in an unthinking, unmannerly 
Way, reproach'd the Lady that endea- 
vour d to divert and entertain me; ſhe 
having that Moment been pleaſed to couple 
them. By this Blunder, Madam, ſaid Ga- 
leſia, you ſee how far one is ſhort, in Con- 
verſation acquired only by Reading; for 
the many Plays and- pretty Books I had 
read, ſtood me in little ſtead at that Time, 
to my great Confuſion; for though: Read- 

ing inriches the Mind, yet it is Converſa- 
tion that inables us to uſe and apply thoſe 
Riches or Notions gracefully. 

At the Toilet, I was as ignorant a Spe- 
ctator as a. Lady is an Auditor at an 44. 
Sermon in the Univerſity, which is always 

| in 
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in Latin; for I was not capable to diftin- 
gwſh which Dreſs became which Face; 
or whether the Italian, Spaniſb, or Portugal 


| Red, beſt ſuited ſuch or ſuch Features; nor 


had I a Catalogue of the Perſonal or Moral 
Defects of ſuch or ſuch Ladies, or Know- 
ledge of their Gallantries, whereby to make 
my Court to the Preſent, at the Coſt of the 
Abſent ; and ſo to go the World round, 
*till I got thereby the Reputation of ixga- 
ging and agreeable Company. However, it 


was not often that the whole Myſtery of 


the Toilet, was reveald to my Country 
Capacity ; but now and then ſome Aunt, 
or Governeſs, would call me to a Diſh of 
Chocolate, or ſo; whilſt the Lady and her 
officions Madamoiſelle, were putting on 
thoſe ſecret. Imbelliſhments which illuſtra- 
ted her Beauties in the Eyes of moſt of the 
fine. bred Beholders. But ſome petulant, 
antiquated TEMP deſpiſed ſuch Orna- 
ments, as not having been uſed in good 
Queen BESS's Days; nor yet in the 
more Modern Court of Oliver Cromuel. 
As to myſelf, I was like a id Aſs in a 
Foreſt, and liv d alone in the midſt of 


this great Multitude, even the great and 
populous City of London. 


When Duty and good Days call'd me 
to Church, 


ſome Compeereſſes, or Perſons of my own 
Stamp, and among the Congregation be- 


have 


thought I might find there 
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have my ſelf like others of my Sex and 
Years; But, alas! there were Locks and 
Keys, Affronts from Pew-keepers, crowd- 


ing and puſhing by the Mob, and the 


gathering Congregation gazing upon me as 
a Monſter; at leaſt I fancied ſo. When 
patient waiting, and Pocket opening to the 
Pewkeeper, had got me a Place, I thought 
to exerciſe the Duty that call'd me thither : 
But, alas! the Curteſtes, the Whiſpers, the 
Grimaces, the Pocket Glaſles, Ogling, 
Sighing, Flearing, Glancing, with a, lon 

Sc. ſo diſcompos'd my Thoughts, that 1 
found I was as unfit for thoſe Aſſemblies, as 
thoſe others before nam'd, where a verbal 
Converſation provided againſt thoſe mute 
Entertainments; which my Clowniſh Breed- 
ing made me think great Indecencies 1n 
that Sacred Place; where nothing ought to 
be thought on, much leſs acted, but what 
tended to Devotion, and God's Glory; fo 
that I was here likewiſe alone in the midſt 


of a great Congregation. Thus you ſee, 


Madam, how an Education, purely Coun- 
try, renders one unfit to live in the great 
World, amongſt People of refin'd and nice 
Breeding ; and thongh Thad beſtow'd Time 
and Pains in Bock-Acqueſts, a little more 


than uſual ; yet it was but 4% Labour to 


fay the beſt of it : However, I did not re- 
pent ; for though it had ſuppreſs'd and 
taken Place of that nice Converfation be- 
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longing to the Ladies, yet it furniſh'd me 
with Notions above the Trifles of my Sex; 
wherewith to entertain my ſelf in Solitude; 
and likewiſe, when Age and Infirmities 
confin'd my dear Mother within- doors, and 
very much to her Chamber, I paid m 

Duty to her with Pleaſure, which otherwiſe 
might have ſeem'd a Conſtraint, if not in 
ſome Degree omitted, had my Thoughts 
been levell'd at thoſe gaudy Pleaſures of 


the Town, which intangle and intoxicate 


the greater Part of Woman- kind. Now, I 
believe, it was this retired Temper which 


pleas'd a certain Perſon a little in Years, 
ſo as to make his Addreſſes to me, in order 


to an Eſpouſal. This was approv'd of by 
my Friends and Relations; amongſt the 
reſt, my young Kinſman, whom I men- 
tion'd to your Ladyfhip, a Student at the 
Univerſity, writ me a very fine perſuaſive 
Copy of Verſes on the Subject of Marriage, 
which I. have loſt ; but the Anſwer to thoſe 
Verſes. appear here amongſt the other Pa- 
per- Rubbiſh. 


To 
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Jo my Friend EX ILI US, 
On bis perſuading me to d Old 
OR OO} ER 5 


| W Hen Friend. Adviee wich Lovers Forces joyn, 


They conquer Hearts more fortified than 


Mine open lies, without the leaſt Defence; Lwine. 


No Guard of Art; but its own Innocence; 

Under which Fort it could fierce Storm ehe : 
But from thy Wit I find no Fort ſecure. _ 
Ah! why would'ſt thou aſſiſt mine Enemy, 
Whoſe Merits were almoſt too ſtrong for me? 
For now thy Wit makes me almoſt adore, 

And ready to pronounce him Conqueror: | 
But that his Kindneſs then would grow, I fear, 
Too weighty for my weak Deſert to bear: 
I fear t wou d even to Extreams improve; 
For Jealouß, they fay's th' Extream of Love. © 
Even Thou, my dear Exilius, he'd ſuſpect; 

If 7 but look on thee, I him neglect. 

Not only er, as innocent as thou, 

But Females he'd miſtruſt, and Heaven too. 
Thus beſt things may be turn'd to greateſt Harm, 


As the Lords Prayer ſaid backward, proves a 
Charm. 


Or 
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Vr if not thus, I'm ſure he wou'd deſpiſe, 
And under rate the eaſy-gotten Prize, $ 
Forgetting the Portent o'th' * willing Sacrifice. 

Theſe and a thouſand Fears my Soul poſſeſs; 
But moſt of all my own Unworthineſs : _ 
Like dying Saints, that wiſh for coming For, 

But humble Fears their forward Wiſh deſtroys. 
What ſhall I do, then? Hazard the Event:? bv. 

You ſay, old Damon's All that's excellent, 

If I miſs him, the next ſome 'Squire may prove, 
Whoſe Dogs and Hor/es,. ſhall have all his Love. 
Or ſome debanch'd Pretender to lewd Wit, 
Or covetous, conceited, unbred Cit. A111 
As the brave Hor ſe, who late in Coach did neigh 
Is fore d at laſt to tug a _— Dray. - ger 


I ſuppoſe, I need not defi ire * Lady 

ſhip to Ppelerz, that what ſeems here to 
be laid in Favour of Damon, is rather Re. 
ſpect to my Kinſman's perſuaſions, than 
any real Affection for him; who being a 
little in Years, was not much capable of 
raiſing a Paſſion i in a Heart not hoſpitable 
enough to recei * a Gueſt of this kind; 
eſpecial ly. having und fo much Trouble 
with thbſc that Tad Ia there heretofore. 
650 this Affair . d by, with In- 
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differency on both Sides: And my Mother 
and I remain'd at Quiet, we not thinking 
of any-body ; nor any-body thinking of 
us: And thus we livd alone 8 leaſt in 
our Actions) in the midſt of Multitudes. 


Our Lodging was near Veſtminſter-Abbey, 


for the Benefit of thoſe frequent and regu- 
lar Services there performed. For my own 
Part, I choſe the early Prayers, as being 
free from that Coquettry, too much appear- 
ing at the uſual Hour : Beſides, there one 
has the Opportunity, to offer all the Acci- 
tions of the Day to Heaven, as the Firſt. 
fruits, which heretofore was a moſt accept- 


able Sacrifice. By this, methought, all the 


Actions of the following Day were ſancti · 
Hed; or, at leaſt, they ſeem'd to be agita- 
ted by a Direction from Heaven. The 
Comers thither appear d to me to reſort 
really there about what they pretended; 


and the Service of God ſeem' d to be the trur 
Motive of their Actions. But, good Hea- 
ven! how was I ſurpriz d at a Tranſaction 


I will relate, though not appertaining to 


my-lelf or my Story. 


There was an elderly Man, in a grace- 
ful comely Dreſs ſuitable to his Years, who 


ſeem d to perform his Devotions with 


vor and Integrity of Heart; nevertheleſs, 
this wicked Wight, pick'd up a young Girl 
in order to debauch her; which was in 
this manner. Immediately when they 
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came out of the Chapel, he began to com- 


mend the young People he faw there, for 
leaving their Morning-Slumbers, to come 
and ſerve God in his Sanctuary: In par- 
* ticular, You, Sweet-heart, (addreſſing to 
* one lately come out of the Country) 
© have hardly yet any Acquaintance, 
to ingage you to meet upon an Intrigue 
or Cabal; (at leaſt 1 gueſs ſo by your 
„Mien and Garb) but come hither purely 
* for God's Worſhip, which is extremely 
< commendable, and ought to be encou- 
rag d. Come, pretty Maid, come along 
with me, and I will give you a Break- 
© faſt, together with good Inſtructions 
* how to avoid the Vices of the Town, of 
* which I am convinced you are thorough- 
** ly ignorant.” Thus this old Whorſon 
play'd the Devil for God's fake, according 
to the Proyerb, and took this young Inno- 
cent into a Houſe of very ill Repute. 
It was not long ger this poor Wretch 
began to find herſelf ill and out of Order: 
She came to me, hearing that I had ſome 


Skill in Phyſick ; but I perceiving her Diſ- 


temper to bs ſuch as I did not well under: 
ſtand, nor cared to medd le withal, recom- 
mended her to a Phyſician of my; Ag; 
quaintance, who was more uſed to the 
immodeſt Harangnes neceſſary on ſuch Oo 
caſious. I calling to mind, that this was 
ſhe, who had been ſeduced at the early 
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Prayers, was a little curious to know the 
Manner of her Undoing. © 
She told me, That the Perſon who mifled 


her, was a Goldſmith, living in good Ke- 


Pute in that Quarter of the Town. He 
gave her a great deal of good: Counſel to 
avoid the Beaus and Gallants of the Town 
which if :ſhe did, and behav'd herſelf mo- 
deftly and diſcreetly, he ſaid; ſe ſhould 
want for nothing; for he would be a Fa- 
ther to her: bad her meet him again on 
the Morrow, and he would bring a Ring, 
and therewith eſpouſe her. Which accord- 
ingly he did, and put the Ring on the 
Wedding Finger, and took her for his 
Left-hand Wiſe. By this Fallacy,” was 


this ſilly Girl ruin d. They continued this 


their Commerce for ſome time; he A ving 
her many Treats and Preſents, till, by 
degrees, he grew 'weary, diminiſhed his 


Favours, met her but ſeldom, and at laſt 


took no Notice ef her. Whether ſhe was 
lewd with any 'dther Perſon, and got the 
Venereal Diſtemper, and ſo diſoblig d him, 
or what other Reaſon, I know not; but 
ſhe. being abandon'd by her Gallant, and 
diſabled - by her Illneſs, was reduc'd to 
great Diſtreſs, and from Time to Time 


was (forced to fell what ſhe had to relieve 


her Neceſſities. The Ring ſhe kept till the 
laſt, that being the Pledge of his Love, 


and pretended Conſtanty; but then was 


forc'd 
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forc'd to ſeek to make Money of that. vile 
Treaſure, the Snare that had intangled 
both Body and Soul. Now this filly Crea- 
ture never knew directly where this her 
Gallant liv d. I ſuppoſe his Cunning con- 


ceal'd that from her; whether by 'Sham or 


direaly retuſing to tell her, 1 know not : 
But ſhe ignorantly ſtumbled on his Shop 
to ſell. this Ring.; where finding an elderly 
Matron, ſhe addreſs'd herſelt to her to 
buy it. The good Gentlewoman ſeeing her 
Huſband's Mark on the Ring, and calling 
to mind, that ſhe had miſs d fuch a one 
ſome time ago, ſeiz'd the Girl, in order to 
carry her before a Juitice to make her 
prove where, and how, ſhe came by that 
Ring. The poor Wretch, all trembling, 
told her, That a Gentleman had given it 
her; but indeed, ſhe did not know where 
he lived. Whereupon the-| Gentlewoman 
reply'd, That if ſhe could not produce the 
Perſon that gave it her, ſhe muſt-be-proſe- 
cuted as a Felon, and as ſuch, underga 
what the Courſe of Law ſhould allot her ; 
and accordingly order'd her immediately 
into the Hands of a Conſtable, to have her 
before a Juſtice. At this Moment, it fo 
happen'd, that the Maſter of the Shop came 
in; at which the poor trembling, frighted 
Creature, cry'd out, O Madam! this is the 
Gentleman that gave me the Ring, D in- 
pudent Slut, reply'd he, I Anow you nA; 
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get you gone out of my Shop ! and ſo puſh'd 
her out. She being glad to get thus quit, 
haſted away, leaving the Man and his 
Wife to finiſh the Diſpute between them- 
ſelyes. 1 | 
Behold, Madam, what an odd Piece of 
Iniquity was here. That a Man in Years 
{hou'd break his Morning's Reſt, leave his 
Wife, Houſe, and Shop at Random, and 
expoſe himſelf to the chill Morning Air, 
to a& the Hypocrite and Adulterer; ruin 
an innocent young Creature, under the 
Pretence of a ridiculous Sham-Marriage, 


and at the ſame Time exhauſt that Means 


which ſhould ſupport his Family and his 
Credit, is to me wonderful to conceive. 


At laſt the poor Creature was abandon'd. 


to all Miſery, even Hunger and a nau- 
ſeous Diſeaſe z between which ſhe muſt 
have inevitably periſh'd, a loathſome Ex- 


ample of Folly and Lewdneſs; but that 


the Doctor to whom I had recommended 
her, got her into an Hoſpital, from whence, 
after her Cure, ſhe went away to the Plan- 
tations; 'thoſe great Receptacles of ſuch 
ſcandalous and miſerable Miſcreants. | 

Pardon, Madam, this long Digreſſion, 
which is not out of an Inclination to rake 
in ſuch Mud, which produces nothing but 
Offence to the Senſes of all vertuous Per- 
ſons ; but it came into my Way to ſhew 
how much I was miſtaken, in the 8 
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and Piety of ſome of thoſe early Devotees. 
Not that I mean by this or the like Exam- 
ple, to condemn all who there daily make 
their Addreſſes to Heaven: But to ſhew 
you, that in all Places, and at all Times, 
my Country Innocence render d me a kind 
of a Solitary in: the midſt of Throngs and 
great Congregations. But though I found 
my ſelf thus alone in Morals, yet I no 
where found a perſonal Solrtude ; but all 
Places full; all Perſons in a Hurry; ſuit- 
able to what that great Wit, Sir Fohn Den- 
ham, ſays; © | ; 

With equal Haſte they run, 

Some to undo, and ſome to be undone. | 
At home, at our own Lodging, there 
was as little Quiet, between the Noiſe of 
the Street, our own Houſe, with Lodgers, 


Viſiters, Meſſages, Howd'ye's, Billets, 


and a Thouſand other Impertinencies , 
which, perhaps, the Beau World wou'd 
think Diverſion, but to my dull Capacity 
were mere Confuſion. Beſides which, ſeve- 
ral People came to me for Advice in divers 
forts of Maladies, and having tolerable 
ood Luck, I began to be pretty much 
nown. 'The Pleaſure I took in thus doing 
good, much over-balanced the Pains I had 
in the Performance; for which benign kind 
Diſpoſition, I moſt humbly bleſs my great 
24 Creator 
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Creator (the free Diſpoſer of all Bleſſings) 
for having compos'd me of ſuch a Temper, 
as to prefer a vertuous or a charitable 


Action, before the Pomps or Diverſions of 


the World, though they ſhou'd be accom- 
panied with Riches and Honours ; which, 
indeed, I did got 11yoy, nor expect; there- 
fore happy, that my Inclinations corre- 
ſponded with my Circumſtances. The Truth 
is, I know not but that Pride and Vanity 
might, in ſome Degree, be united to this 
Bene ficence; for I was got to. ſuch a. Pitch 
of helping the Sick, that I wrote my Bills. in 
Latin, with the ſame manner of Cyphers 
and Directiont as Doctors do; which Bills 
and Recipes the Apothecaries fibd amongſt 
thoſe of the Doctors: And this being 
in particular one of my Sex, my Muſe 
wou'd needs ha ve a Finger in the Pye; and. 
ſo a Copy of Verſes was writ on the Sub-. 
775 z which, perhaps, your Ladyſhip may 


ike ſo as to put them in your SCREEN. 


They are as follow: 


On the Apotheca ries Filing _ Recipes 
amongſt the Doctors. 


—— 


1 Hope I ſha'n't be blam'd, if I am proud 
To be admitted in this learned Croud. 
For to be proud of Fortune ſo ſublime, 
Mechinks, is rather Duty than a Crime, 
Were 
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Were not my Thoughts exalted in this State, 
I ſhould not make thereof due Eſtimate 
And, ſure, one Cauſe of Adams Fall, was this, 
He knew not the juſt Worth of Paradiſe. 
But with this Honour I'm ſo ſatisfy d, 
The Ancients were not more, when Desf'd- 
"Tis this makes me a fam'd Phyſician grow, 
As Sau mongſt Prophets turn d a Prophet too. 
The Sturdy Gower, which all Male- Power with 
Is * overcome by my ſoft Female Hands. [ftands, 
Not Deb rah, Judith, or Semirams, 
Cou d boaſt of Conqueſt half ſo great as this; : 
More than they flew, I fave, in this Diſeaſe. 

Now Bleſſings on you All, you Sons of Art, 
Who what your ſelves ne er knew, to me impart- 
Thus Gold, which by th* Sun's Influence does grow 
Does that i'th' Market, Phæbus cannot do. 
Ble ſs d be the Time, and bleſs'd my Pains & Fate, 
Which introduc'd me to a Place fo great! 

Falſe f Strephon too, I almoſt now cou'd bleſs, 
Whoſe Crimes conduc'd to this my Happineſs. | 
Had he been true, Fd l:v'd in forriſh Eaſe, © 
Ne er {tudy'd ought, but how to /ove and pleaſe;** 

No other Flame, my Virgin Breaſt had fird, 
But Lowe and Life together had expir d. [payd, 
But when, falſe reich! he his fore d Kindneſs 
With leſs Devot:on than e er Sexton praya, | 
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Fool that I was! to ſigh, weep, almoſt dye, 
Little fore- thinking of this preſent Joy; [ why. 3 
Thus happy Brides ſhed Tears, they know not 
Vainly we praiſe this Cauſe, or laugh at that, 
Whilſt the Effect. with its How. Where, & What, 0 
Lies Embrio in the Womb of Time or Fate. 

Of future Things we very little know, 


And 'tis Heav'ns Kindneſs, that it ſhould be ſo, 


Were not our Souls, with Jenorance ſo buoy d, 
They'd fink with Fear, or overſet with Pride. 
So much for Jgnor ance there may be ſaid, 


hat large Encomiums might thereof be made. 


But I've digreſs d too far; fo muſt return, 

To make the Medich- Art my whole Concern, 
Since by its Aid, I've gain'd this honour'd' Place, 
Amongſt th' immortal Eſculapi an- Race: 

That if my Muſe, will needs officious be, 

She mult to this become a Yotary, 

In all our Songs, its Attributes rehearſe, 
Write Recipes, as Q vip Lam, in Verſe. 

To Meaſure we'll reduce Febrific- Heat, 

And make the Palſes in true Numbers beat. 
Aſthma and Phthi/ick chant in Lays moſt ſweet; 
The Goxt and Rickets too, ſhall run on Feet. 

In fine, my Muſe, ſuch Wonders we will do, 
That to our Art, Mankind their Eaſe ſhall my 
Then praiſe and pleaſe our. ſelves in doing ſo. 
For fince the Learn'd exalt and own our F ame, 
It is no Arrogance to do the ſame, 5 


But due Re ſpecte, and Complaiſance to them. 


Thus, 
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Thus, Madam, as People before a Look 
ing- glaſs, pleaſe themſelves with their own 
Shapes and Features, though, 1 
ſuch as pleaſe no- body elſe; juſt ſo I cele · 
brated my. own Praiſe, according to the Pro- 
verb, for want of good Neighbours to do is 
for ne; or rather, for want of Deſert to 
ingage thoſe good Neighbours. However, 
I wil trouble your Ladyſhip with relating 
one Adventure more, which happen'd in 
this my Practice. 

There came to me a Perſon in Qualit 
of a Nurſe who, though in a mean ſrvite 
Station, had ſomething in lier Behaviour 
and Diſcourſe, that ſeem*d above her Pro- 
feſſion: For her Words, Air, and Mien, 
appeared more like one entertaining Ladies 
in a Drawing Room, than a Perſon whoſe 
Thoughts were charg'd with the Care of 
her ſick Patients, and Hands with the 
Pains of adminiſtring to her own Neceſſi- 
ties. As we were in Diſcourſe of the Bu- 
ſineſs the came about, we were interrupted 
by a certain Noiſe in the Street, a little 
more than uſual; which call'd our Curi- 
oſity to the Window; where paſs d by a no- 
ble fine Coach, with many Foot-men run- 
ning bare-headed on each fide, with all 
other Equipage and Garniture ſaitable:, 
which made a ſplendid Figure, deſerving 
the Regards of People the leaſt Nt” 

> 
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The Coach being paſs'd, I turn'd me abour, 


and found the good Nurſe ſunk in a faint- 


ing Fit, which was a little farprizing ; but 
calling my Maid, with a little Endeavour, 
we brought her to herſelf ; we aſk'd her 
the Cauſe of this fudden Diſorder? Whe- 
ther ſhe was accuſtom'd to thoſe Fits? or, 
Whether any fudden Surprize or Reflection 
had ſeiz'd her? She reply'd, That indeed 
it was a ſudden Surprize : The Sight of 
that great Coach, had affe&ed her Spirit, 
ſo as to cauſe in her that Diforder. Where- 
npon I told her, I ſhould be oblig'd to her, 
it ſhe thought fit to inform me what Per- 
fon or Occaſion had caus'd in her ſo violent 
an Effect. To which ſhe reply'd, That a 
Perſon of his Grandeur who was in the 
Coach, ought not to be nam'd with one of 
her mean Condition: Nevertheleſs, ſaid 
the, you appearing to be a Gent lewoman 
of Prudence and Vertue, I will tell you 

my Story, without the leaſt Diſguiſe. 
My Father, ſaid ſhe, was the younger 
Son of a Country Gentleman; and was a 
Tradeſman of Repute in the City: He gave 
me a Gentlewoman-like Education, as be- 
came his Family, and the Fortune he was 
able to beſtow upon me; for he had no 
Child but my felf, which, perhaps, was 
the Cauſe that I was more taken Notice of 
than 1 ſhould have been otherwiſe. A- 
mongſt many that caſt their Eyes upon me, 
A cer- 
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z certain young Clerk of the Inns of Court, 
of a piercing Wit, gracefal Mien, and 
flowing Eloquence, found Opportunity to 
make an Acquamtance with me, and as 
ſoon to make his Addreſſes to me. Alas! 
my unguarded Heart ſoon ſubmitted to 
the Attacks of his Wit and mgaging Be- 
haviour; and all this without the Know- 
ledge of my Father; which was the eaſier 
accomphſh'd, I having no Mother. I will 
not repeat to you, continw'd ſhe, the ma- 
ny Meſſages, Letters, and little Preſents, 
which attended this ſecret Amour, there 
being therein no- more than ordinary on 
fuch an Occaſion. | | 
No though we had been careful and 
_ cunning enough te keep this from the 
Knowledge of my Father, yet Jealouſy ſoon 
open'd the Eyes of a Lover; for the Fore- 
man of my Father's Shop, deſigning me 
for himſelf, found out our Correſpondence, 
and diſcovered the ſame to my Father: As 
which he was very much. difpleas'd, Know- 
ing that the young Gent leman had little or 
no Foundation, but his own Natural Parts, 
and his Edueation, to recommend him for a 
Husband to- a City Heireſs. Hereupon 
my Father forbad me his Company, charg- 
ing me to have no manner. of Correſpon- 
dence with him, upon pain of his utmoſt 
Diſpleaſure. But, alas! my Affections were 1 
too far ingag'd, to let Duty have the Re- | 
Benc ; 1 
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gency; and not only my Affections, but. 
my faithful Word given in Promiſe of 
Marriage to this young Gentleman; which 
T kept from my Father, aſſuring him of a 
ready Obedience to his Commands. 


Thus things nbd ſome time 1n Silence 
1 


and Secrecy, till my Father had an Oppor- 
tunity to marry me to a wealthy Citizen; 
wherewith he preſs d me very earneſtly to 
comply. . But his Trade was none. of the 
Genteeleſt, neither his Education nor Perſon 
at all polite, nor was he very ſuitable in 
Years: Thefe Things were diſagreeable in 
themſelves; but worſt of all, my Word 
given to my young Lawyer, render'd the 


- Difficulty almoſt unſurmountable. I had 


not Courage to let my Father know the 
Truth; which if I had, perhaps, I had 
been never the better; tor the more I 
ſeem d to diſlike this other Propoſal, the more 
my Father's Averſion grew towards my 
young Lawyer, as ſuppoſing him to be the 
Obſtacle that barr'd me from my Duty, as 
he really was, in a great degree. But 
Things did not hold Jong in this Poſture , 
for my Father preſs'd on the Marriage 
with the utmoſt Earneſtneſs, uſing Pro- 
miſes and Threatnings, till at laſt my 
Weakneſs (for I cannot call it Obedienq) 
made me comply. After I was married, I 
lived in plenty enough for ſome Years. 
In the mean Tune, my Father married a 


young 
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young Wife, by whom he had many Chit- 
dren, which depriv'd me of all future 
Hopes of receiving any Benefit by his 
Bounty. But to ſhorten my Story, by ſuch 
time as I had liv'd a Wife about Seven 
Years, my Father dy'd, and my Huſband 
broke, by which I was redued to a low 
Ebb of Fortune; and he being a Man of no 
Family, had no Friends to aſſiſt or raiſe 
him; and with this Fall of Fortune, his Spirit 
funk withal, ſo that he had not Courage 
to ſtrive or grapple, or turn any thing 
about, tt ill he had ſpent the utmoſt Penny. 
Whether this Ruin proceeded from Loſſes 
by Sea and Land, to which great Dealers 
are obnoxious, or from the immediate 
Hand of Heaven, for my Breach of Vow 
to my young Lawyer, I know not; but 
our Diſtreſs grew greater and greater, till 
I was forc'd to betake my ſelf to the Im- 
ployment of a Nurſe ; and my Huſband 
to be Labourer at St. Paul s, which is his 
preſent Occupation. In the mean time, 
my young Lawyer grew into Fame, by his 
acute Parts, which he imploy'd in ſerving 
the Roya Cauſe, till he is become that 
great Man you ſaw . by: which ſudden 
Sight gave me ſuch Confuſion, that 1 cou'd 
no longer ſupport my ſelf, but ſunk into the 
Chair next the Place where I ſtoo. 
Thus ended ſhe her Story; which is in- 
deed not a little extraordinary, though 
, | ſcarcely 
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fcarcely ſufficient to merit your Lady ſhip's 
Attention, Nevertheleſs, the good Wo- 


man's Humility, Patience, and Induſtry, 


are greatly to be commended, and ought to 
be an Example to many, even her Supe- 
riors as well as her Inferiors; ſhe being 
ſo true a Pattern of Patience, humble Con- 


deſcenſion, and Diligence, that | think I 


may apply to her a Couplet | wrote on a 
particular Occaſion, amongſt ſome of my 
Poems: | | 


Where Fortune wou'd not with her miſb comply, 
She made her Viſh bear Fortan Company. 


Thus, Madam, I rubb'd on, in the midſt 
of Noiſe and Buſtle, which is every where 
to be found in London; but Quiet and 
Retreat ſcarce any where. At laſt I found 
out a Cloſet in my Landlady's Back- 
Garret which J crept into, as if it had: 
been a Cave on the Top of Parnoſſus; the 
Habitation of ſome unfortunate Muſe, that 
bad inſpir'd Cowley, Butler, Otuay, or 
Orinda, with Notions different from the 
reſt of Mankind; and for that Fault, were 
there made Priſoners. Here | thought 1 
found my own poor deſpicable Muſe given 


to Orinda as her Waiting maid; and it 


was, perhaps, ſome of the worſt Part of 
that great Lady's Puniſhment, to be con- 
Rrain'd to a daily Correſpondence, _ 


PRS. Wy 


r = OD. , © 


for the LA DIES. 65 
fo dull a Creature. However, this Hole 
was to me a kind of. Paradiſe; where | 
thought 1 met with my old Acquaintance 
as we hope to do in the other World. 
Here I tumbled over Harvey and Wills at 
Pleaſure: My impertinent Muſe here found 
me; and here we renew*'d our old Acquain- 
tance.. Sometimes | wou'd repel her In- 
ſinuations; and ſometimes again accept 
her Careſſes; as appears by the following 
Invocat ion. | | | | 


To my Mus e. 
YEASE, prithee, Muſe, thus to infeſt. 

The barren Region of my Breaſt, 11 
Which never can an Harveſt yield, * 
Since Weeds of Noiſe o'er-run the Field. 

If Intereſt wont oblige thee to it, 
At leaſt let Vengeance make thee doit; 
Cauſe I thy Sweets and Charms oppoſe, 
In bidding Youth become thy Foes.. | 
But nought, I ſee, will drive thee hence. 
Threats, i Buſineſs, or Impertinence, 
But ſtill ches doſt thy Joys obtrude 
Upon à Mind ſo wholly rude, 
As can't afford to entertain 
Thee, with the Welcome of one Strain. 
Few Friends, like thee, wou'd be ſo kind, 
To come where Intereſt does not bind; 
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And fewer yet return again,, 

After ſuch Coldneſs and Diſdain. 

But thow, kind Friend, art none of thoſe; 
Thy Charms thou always do'ſt oppoſe 
Againſt Inquietude of Mind ; 

If I'm diſpleas d, fill thou art kind 5 
And with thy Spells driv't Griefs aways. 
Which elſe wou'd make my Heart their . 
And fill'ſt their empty Places too, 

With Thoughts of what we ought to do. 
Thou'rt to my Mind ſo very good, 

Its Conſolation, Thy fick, Food. 

Thou fortify' it in Diſtreſs; 

In Joy augment ſt its Happinets + * 
Inſpiring me with harmleſs Rhimes, 

To praiſe good Dee di, deteſt all Crimes. 

Then, gentle Auſe, be ſtill my Guelt; 


Take full Poſſe Mon of r my Breaft. 


Thus, Madam,” in my Garret- Cloſet, 
my Mie again took Poſſeſſion of me: 


Poetry being one of 'thoſe ſubtle Devils, 


that if driven out by never ſo many firm 
Purpoſes, good Reſolutions, Averſion to that 


Poverty it intails upon its Adherents; yet 


it will always return and find a Paſſage to 
the Heart, Brain, and whole Interior; z As | 
experienced i in this my exalted Study: Or, 
to (uſe the Phraſe of the Poets) my ” Cloſer 


in the Star- Chamber; or the Den of Par - 
Ws. Out 
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Out of this Garret, there was a Door 
went out to the Leads; on which 1 us'd 
1 to walk to take the Air, or 
rather the Smoke; for Air, abſtracted from 
Smoke, is not to be had within Five Miles 
of London. Here it was that | wiſhd 
ſometimes to be of Don Nuixote's Senti- 
ments, that | might take the Tops of 
Chimneys, for. Bodies of Trees; and the 
riſing Smoke for Branches; the Gutters FA 
Hoaſes, for Tarras-Walks;, and the Roofs 
for ſtupendous Rocks and Mountains. 
However, though | could not beguile my 
Fancy thus, yet here 1 was alone, or, as 
the Philoſopher ſays, never /e/s alone. Here 
I entertain'd my Thoughts, and indulg'd 
my ſolitary Fancy. Here 1 could behold 
the Parlianeni - Houſe, Weſtminſter-Hall, and 
the Abbey,” and admir'd the Magnificence 
of their Structure, and ftill more, the 
Greatneſs of Mind in thoſe who had been 
their Founders; one Place for the eftabliſh- 
ing good Laws; another for putting themin 
Practice; the Third for the immediate 
Glory of God; a Place for the continua! 
ſinging his Praiſe, for all the Bleſſings be- 
ftow'd on Mankind. But with what 
Amazement did I reflect, how Mankind 
had perverted the Uſe of thoſe Places de- 
ſign'd for a general Benefit: and having 
been reading the Reign of King Charles the 
Firſt, I was amaz d, to think how thoſe Loew» 
Mt Maker: 
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Makers con'd become ſuch Eaw-Confounders, 
as the Hiſtory relates. Was it Ambition, 
Pride or Avarice? For what other wicked 
Spirit entred amongſt them, we know not.; 
but ſomething iniernal ſure it was, that 
ag or perſuaded them to bring ſo bar- 
| barous an Enterprize to ſo fad a Con- 

cluſion. Ambition ſure it cou'd not be, for 
every one cou'd not be King, nor. indeed 
cou'd any one reaſonably hope it. Neither 
cou'd it be Pride, becauſe in this Action 
they work'd: their own. Diſgrace. It muſt 

certainly therefore be Covetouſneſs; for 
they hop'd to inrich themſelves by the 


Ruins of the Church and State, as | have 


heard; thongh the Riches were of ſmall 


Durance. Theſe kind of Thoughts enter- 


tained me; ſome of, which, |} believe, are 
in Writing, amongſt my ather, Geer. 


Upon CovetousNEss. 


Cone we may truly call, The 
. Deen the Mind, it being an inſa- 
tiable Thirſt of. Gain: The more we. get, 
the more we deſire, and the more we have, 
the leſs willing are we to part with any. 
It was a wiſe Remark of him that ſaid, 4 
Poor Man wants Many things, but the Cove- 


tous Man wants dll things; for a -covetows 


Man will want Neceſſaries, rather than part 
with his Gold; and unleſs we do part with 


it, 
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it, it is of no uſe to us; ſince we can't eat, 
drink, or warm ourſelves. by it: And, as 
of itſelf it can neither feed, warm, nor 
cloath us, ſo neither cau it make us Plough- 
ſhares, Pruning hooks, Weapons of De- 
fence, or other Utenſils worthy the Value 
we ſet upon it. Yet this ſhining Earth com- 
mands this Lower Orb, and for it we often 
ſell our Friends, King, Coney. Laws, 
and even our eternal Happineſs. Thus 
Avarice brings many to that Region where 
the Coveting of Thirty Pieces of Silver 
brought the moſt abommable- of all Traitors. - 
Phuhen l turn'd my Eyes on Weſtminſter- 

Hal, that noble Structure, which contains 
the ſeveral Courts of 'Jaſtice, where thoſe 
good Laws, made in the other High Court, 
are put in practiſe. But how far this Inten- 
tion is perverted, 'God knows, and the 
World daily informs us. For Truth is · too 
often diſguiſed, and Juſtice over - baflanced, 
by means of falſe Witneſſes, ſlow Evidences 
to Truth, avaritious Lawyers, poor Clients, 
Perjury, Bribery, Forgery, Clamour, Party, 
Miſtakes, Miſapprehenſions, ill-ſtating t 
Caſe, Demurrs, Reverſes, and a thouſand 
other Shifts, Querks and Tricks, unknown 


to all but Lawyers. oy. 
From hence I turmd my Eyes on the 
Abbey, and wondred to behold it Rnd 
when ſo many ſtately Ed fices and” ftupen 
dous Piles were demohſhed. Whether its Re- 
nk * vennes 
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venues were too ſmall to be coveted, or too 
large to be bop'd for, I could not tell; but 
T believe the Stones were neither more nor 
leſs Criminal than thoſe of their Fellow- 
Dilapidations. 80 I concluded theſe Con- 
ſiderations, with „ K of Sir Jobs 
e „ 


15 theres no temp "rate "Wh to be 1 
| Berwixt their torrid and our frigid Zone ? 


I return'd into my Cloſet, or rather my 


Den of Dulneſs, for the Retreat of ſuch 
a Student deſerves not the Name of a Stu- 
dy. Here I caſt mine Eyes on a very fine 
Evifile.; in Verſe from my Friends at Cam - 
bridge; whereupon I fat me down to an- 
ſwer it, which was to diſſuade them from 
Poetry, notwithſtanding their great Ge- 
nius towards it, ex — 7 d even in that 
2 fle Which "Anſwer be r to take 


2 eur. 


1 


To „Une un, ronrax 


Des: Friends,” if you'll — rl'd by. we, 
Beware the Charms of ' Poetry ; 3 

And meddle with no fawning Muſe, 

They'll but your harmleſs Love abuſe. 

Tho Cowley's M 1ST R ss had a Flame, | 

1 Fame: 
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And to Orinda * they were ty'd, 
That nought their Friendſhip cou'd divide; 
Yet now they're all grown Proſtitutes, 
And wantonly admit the Suits 
Of any Fop, that will pretend 
To be their Lover, or their Friend, 
Tho' they to Wir, no Homage pay, 
Nor can the Laws of Verſe obey, 
But ride poor Si- font out of Breath, 
And rack a Metaphor to Death; 
Yet fill, as little as they know, 
Are Fav'rites of the Muſes-now. ky 2 10 
Then who wou'd: honour ſuch a SH 
Where Fools their | happier Rivals be? 
We ſurely may conclude there's. none, 80 5 4 
Unleſs they're drunk with Heticon 3 
Which is a Liquor that can make 
A Dunce ſet up for Rhyming. . i a 
A Liquor of ſo Grange a Temfper. 
As all our Faculties does hamper; fre 425 
That whoſo drinks thereof is 8 1 0 +04 
To a continud Rhyming Thirſt. 
'Vaknown to us, Wespen of — 
It ſtrikes che Minck into an 74h, 70 
Which being ſcrubb'd ty Preiß, den een 


Becomes . ſpread is Eros. 9 0 f 
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As hard to cure, as Dice or Whore, 
And-makes'the Patient, too, as poor : 
For Poverty as ſure attends LED 
On Poets, as on Rich-Mens Friends : 
Wherefore I'd baniſh it my Breaſt. 
Rather than be to Fools a Jeſt, 

I'd to old Mammon be a Bride, 

Be ugly as his Ore untry'd; 

Do every Thing for ſordid Ends, 
Careſs my Foes, betray my Friends; 


Not care who's happy, who's undone; + 
But run where Int reſt puſhes one; 

Do any thing to quench poetick Flame, 

And beg 5 . Wr r lame. 


Speak fair to al do good to nome; a 


SPP over {ae 1 had wrote, I re- 
member I did not like it; for inſtead of 
praiſing what they had ſent me; as it de- 
ferv'd, giving them Thanks,' begging them 
to continue the ſame Favour. to me and 
the World, I, in an uncouth, diſobliging 
Manner, oppos'd their ne by 
which 1 very little deſerved auy more "ep 
agreeable Entertainy ents... Moreover, 
ing an Eye on the other \P wich f 
had wrote but a Day or two ben hin 


Ihad-kindly treated. and cajold my Muſe ; 


tha 


and then a 


in on my Friends witty E- 
piſtle; ſo 


t between theſe Three, my 
Thoughts 


Reer ere oo uo 
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Thoughts danc'd the Hay, like the San and 
Moon in the Rebearſal, and thereby made 

an Eclipſe in my Reſolution. But as | have 
heard, that in ſome Countries they go with 
Pans and Kettles, and therewith make a 
Noiſe; whether to wake the Sun out of 


his imagin'd Sleep, or raiſe him from the 


Dead, 1 know not: But, in like manner, 
a haſty Knocking at the Door of the Leads; 
diſappointed this my Ecliptick Dance. 
| ſpeedily open'd the Door, and there 
found a Gentlewoman of a graceful Mien 
and genteel Dreſs: She haſtily ruſh'd in, 
and begg'd me to faſten the Door, and 
then to introduce her to the Gentlewoman 
of the Houſe : To which I conſented, and 
ſo deſcended with her to my Landlady's 
Apartment, where we found her, together 
with my Mother. After I had inform'd 
them of the Adventure of her coming over 
the Leads, in at the Garret-Door, they 
courteoufly receiv'd her, and deſir'd to 


know wherein they cou'd be further ſer- 


viceable. 

She told them, That although her 
Crimes render'd her too confus'd to relate 
her Story; yet, her diſtreſſed Condition 
obliged her to an undiſguiſed Recital. 


E The 
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The STORY of BELIN DA. 


T AM, ſaid ſhe, Daughter to a worthy 

Country Gentleman, of an ancient Fa- 
mily and large Poſſeſſions; who lived ſuit- 
able to the Rank and Station in which Hea- 
ven had placd him. He and my Mother 
were eſteenied by Perſons of all Ranks, 
as indeed they deſerv'd; for they were be- 


neficent to every body; Neighbours, Rela- 


tions, Servants, Poor and Rich, all had a 


Share in their Generoſity, Kindneſs, or 


Charity. Their Tenants gather'd Eſtates 
under them ; Their Servants gain'd where- 


with to become Maſters in their Old Age; 


Their Table and- Cellar were always tree 
and open to the Freeholders, and Trades- 
men, who came to pay their Reſpects to 
them; Their Park and Gardens were at 
the Service of any of the neighbouring 
Gentry, that were not Maſters of ſuch 
Conveniencies: Their Perſons were ami- 
able, and their Diſcourſe agreeable and en- 


tertaining. Thus they paſs'd their Days 


in Plenty and Honour, *till their unhappy 
Off ſpring gave a new Byaſs to their Bow/ 
of Life, which had hitherto rolled on with 
ſuch Evenneſs, as teſtified the ſteady Hand 
of thoſe that gave the Coſt. My Brother 


being grown to Years of Maturity, liſted. 
himſelf in all the Lewdneſs of the Age; 


by 
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by which he contracted ſo many and ſuch 
groſs Infirmities, that a thorough Recovery 
of his Health is deſpaired of. 

Now my Parents, who had been always 
affectionate towards me, became extream- 
ly fond, humouring me even to a Fault, 
eſpecially ſince | made ſuch ill Uſe of their 
Tenderneſs: For by means of this extra- 
ordinary Indulgence, | grew troubleſome 
to Servants, impertinent to my Betters, 
rude and diſobliging to my Equals, harſfts 
and inſulting to my Inferiors; in ſhort, 
| behav'd my ſelf, as it all the World were 
created for me only, and my Service. In 
the mean Time, Fondneſs ſo blinded my 
Parents, that they ſaw no Fault in me, 
nor | in my ſelf, which was my great Mif- 
fortune, 

Now, whether this humourſome, imper- 
tinent way made me diſagreeable to Young 
Gentlemen, | know not; but though my 
Fortune was conſiderable, and my Perſon 
ſuch as you ſee, not contemptible, yet no- 
body made any Overtures of Marriage to 
me, or to my Parents on my behalf; at 
leaſt, that 1 know of. | 

Amongſt, many whom my Father's Qua- 
lity and Munificence brought to our Houſe, 
there was a certain fine Gentleman caſt his 
Eyes on me, with a Tenderneſs unbefitting 
my Youth, and his Circumſtances, he be- 
ing a married Man; but notwithſtanding 
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that, I ſuffered his Inſinuations to penetrate 
my Soul. His Looks and Geſtures demon- 
ſtrated a violent Paſſion; but his Words 
were always .dreſs'd up in Vertue and 
Honour ; and the frequent Theme of his 
Diſcourſe was on Platonick Love, and the 
happy State any Two might injoy, that 
lived together in ſuch a chaſte Affection. 


In theſe kind of Diſcourſes we paſs d many 


Hours; ſometimes in Walks, ſometimes in 


Arbours, and oftentimes in my Chamber, 


till very late Hours. At laſt, the Maſk of Pla- 
tonick Love was pull'd off, and a perſonal 
Injoyment concluded the Farce, compos'd 
of many deceitful Scenes, and wicked Con- 
trivances. In a little Time I began to per- 
ceive my ſelf pregnant, to that degree, 
that I daily fear'd others ſhould take no- 


tice of it. There was no way left to 


eſcape the Fury of my Parents and bzs Wife, 
but by Flight, which we put in Execution; 
pretending to go beyond-Sea, the better to 
avoid Search. But inſtead thereof, he 
brought me to a Houſe in your Neigh- 
bourhood ; and there left me. What is be- 
come of him, 1 know not, nor dare inquire. 
The Officers of the Pariſh being inform'd 
of my being here, in this Condition, came 
to inquire into the Matter ; but my Land- 
lady being aware thereof, convey'd me 


through her Garret over the Leads of Weſt- 


minfler-Hall, and ſo into your Garret. 
And 
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And now, Gentlewomen, behold what 
a miſerable Creature is before you. I can- 
not bear being carried before a Juſtice on 
this Account; I ſhall ſooner lay violent 
Hands on my ſelf; which I pray God for- 
bid. Therefore, dear Ladies, adviſe me 
what to do, or how to proceed. 


After a little Conſideration, my Land- 


lady, with much Goodneſs, ſent for the 
Officers of the Pariſh, to ingage on her 
behalf; that they might leave her in Ke- 
poſe, till Time Thonld find out 'the Gen- 
tleman; or get ſome Accommodation with 
her Parents; after which ſhe ſent her Maid 
with her to her Lodging; recommending 
her to the Care of her Landlady, with Af- 
ſurance of Payment. | 

She being gone, we began to deſcant on 
the poor miſerable Creature's Diſtreſs ; 
withal much applauding the Charity ot 
our good Landlady, to a Perſon fo wholly 
a Stranger. No, indeed, reply'd the good 
Gentlewoman, ſhe is not quite a Stranger 
to me, for I was heretofore very well 'ac- 
quainted with her Parents, who were really 
worthy good People; but ſince the Birth 


of this Girl, her Father has chang'd his ge- 


nerous beneficent Temper ; and as ſhe grew 
up in Beauty, he grew the more Niggard- 
ly ; of which I could give you a particular 
Inſtance, but ſhall reſerve it to another 
Opportunity ; and always wiſh, that Pa- 
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rents would never ſet their Hearts ſo much 
on great Proviſions for their Children, as to 
retule Charity to any miſerable Object that 
addreſles them, as did this Gentleman; but 
rely on God's Providence for their Poſte- 
rity, as well as their own Riches, Fruga- 
lity or Induſtry. 

This Adventure, Madam, as it prov'd 
a Conſolation to this diſtreſſed Creature; 
ſo it prov'd a Misfortune to me; for here- 


upon my Mother prohibited me my Garret- 


Cloſet, and my Walk on the Leads; leſt I 
ſhould encounter more Adventures, not 
only like this, but perhaps more pernicious: 
So that being depriv'd of my ſolitary Re- 
treat, your Ladyſhip cannot expect much 
of Verſe or Poet ick Fancies whereof to make 
Patches at preſent. 

Methinks, reply'd the Lady, I ſhould 
expect ſome doleful Ditty, upon being de- 
priv'd of this your beloved Solitude. On 
this Occaſion J fancy you like Ovid, when 
baniſh'd from all his Pleaſures and Injoy- 
ments in the glorious City of Rome ; you 
being depriv'd of what you preferr'd before 
all them; which ſhews, there is no Poſſi- 
bility of making People happy againſt 
their Will. Some are happy in a Cottage; 
others can ſcarce endure Life but in a Pa- 
lace. Some take great Delight in Fields, 
Woods, and Rural Walks: others again, 


in lofiy Buildings, glorious Apartments, 


ſumptuous 
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famptuous Entertainments, Balls, Dan cings, 
Shows, and Maſquerades. | 

Tis true, Madam, reply'd Galeſia; and 
this makes me reflect, how uſeleſs, or 
rather pernicious, Books and Learning are 
to our Sex. They are hke Oatmeal or 
Charcoal to the deprav'd Appetites of 
Girls; for by their Means we reliſh not the 
' Diverſions or Imbelliſhments of our Sex 
and Station; which render us agreeable to 
the World, and the World to us; but live 
in a Stoical Dulneſs or humerſome Stupi- 
dity. However, I comply'd with my Mo- 
ther, and made Inclination ſubmit to 
Duty ; and ſo endeavour'd to make a Ver- 
tue of this Neceſlity, and live like others 
of my Rank, according to Time, Place and 
Conveniency. | 

My dear Mother now growing aged, 
began to be very deſirous to ſee me eſta- 
bliſhed in a married State; daily incul- 
cating to me, That we, in a manner, fru- 
ſtrate the End of our Creation, to live in 
that uncouth kind of Solitude, in which 
ſhe thought I too much delighted, and 
which ſhe believed would grow upon me, 
when God ſhould take her away: At what 
Time, I ſhould then have no body to con- 
ſolate, protect or aſſiſt me; urging, That l 
ought not to paſs my Time in idle Dreams 
on Parnaſſus, and fooliſh Romantick Flights, 
with Icarus; whoſe waxen Wings fail'd 
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bim ſo as to let him fall into the Sea; 


which indeed purchas'd him a Name, but 
became the perpetual Record of his Folly : 
And ſuch a Name, ſuch a Record, I ſhould 


be glad, ſaid ſhe, you would avoid, by be- 


coming a good Miſtreſs of a Family; and 
imploy your Parts in being an obedient 
Wife, a diſcreet Governeſs of your Children 
and Servants; a friendly Aſſiſtant to your 
Neighbours, Friends, and Acquaintance : 


This being the Buſineſs for which you came 


into the World, and for the Neglect of this, 
you muſt give an Account when you go out 
of it. Theſe were Truths which Reaſon 
would not permit me to oppoſe ; but my 
Reflections on Beſvil's Baſeneſs, gave me a 
ſecret Diſguſt againſt Matrimony. How- 
ever, her often repeated Lectures, call'd 
for Compliance, eſpecially Fortune ſeeming 


at that Time to concur with my Mother's 


Counſel, in the following manner. 
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The His TORY of LYSAN DER. 


HERE was a certain Widow-- 
Je] Gentlewoman, who had but 
one only Son, who ſhould 
9 have been the Staff of her 
of Age. This Son ſhe had edu- 
cated to the Law, and placed 
him in handſome Chambers in 'the Temple. 
But the young Gentleman, inſtead of 

ſtudying the Laws his Country, 21 
. 5 | 
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Qisd the Mode of the Times, and kept 
the Wife of an unhappy Citizen, made ſo 
partly by her Vanity and Coquettry, till 
he was forced to ſeek his Fortune in the 
Plantations, whilſt ſhe found hers in the 
wicked Embraces of this young Gentleman; 
who hired a very handſome Houſe for her, 
furniſhed it genteely, and when he pleas d, 
there paſs'd his Time, making her his 
Study, Practice and Diverſion. | In this 
guilty Correſpondence, they had Children; 
in particular one, who grew a great Girl, 
and was put to a Boarding: School, amongſt 
young Gentlewomen of Vertuous De- 
ſcent. 

Now this kind of Life was very grievous 
to. his good Mother, and as it caus'd her to 
ſned many Tears, ſo it obliged her, from 


Time to Time, to uſe many Reprehenſi ons 


Tuitable to her maternal Affection; ſome- 
times ſharp, ſometimes ſoft, ſometimes 
perſuaſive, ſometimes menacing : But all 
in vain ;. for he {till went on in the ſame 


Road, ſupporting this Adultreſs in all her 


Extravagancies, humouring her in all her 
Whimſies and Caprices, till the Diminu- 
tion of his Circumſtance, began to call on 
him for a Retrenchment of his Expences. 
His Lands were mortgaged, his Houſes 
decay'd, his Debts increaſed, his Credit 
diminiſhed, Duns attack'd him in every 
Quarter, Writs and Bayliffs follow'd him, 


Vexati- 
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Vexations of all Sorts met and overtook 
him: Nevertheleſs, her Riot, Vanity, and 
_ chargeable Diverſions muſt not be abated; 
ſo great an Aſcendant ſhe had got over him, 
that (according to the Proverb) He ſcarce 
durſt ſay his Soul tas bis own. 

One time, being under an Arreſt for ſome 
Debt contracted by means of her Extrava- 
gancy ; he ſent to her to come and lay 
down the Money, which he knew ſhe 
could do with Eaſe, ſhe having Caſh by 
her, or at leaſt he knew ſhe could raiſe it 
ſpeedily; ont of thoſe rich Preſents he had 
made her from Time to Time; but ſhe 
boggled, and made many frivolous Excuſes, 
which wonld not hold Water: At lait ſhe 
plainly refuſed, unleſs he would grant her 
a Judgment of all that he had, Rea/ and 
Perſonal, Body and Goods, alledging (no 
doubt) That it was the ſafeſt Way to ſecure 
to himſelf a Livelihood, and balk his Cre- 
ditors. He depending on the Belief of her 
Affection, and the manifold Obligations 
the lay under, comply'd with this Propoſa), 
thinking it a proper Blind or Sham, to 
ſecure himſelf, and defraud others. 

This being one, the gay Serpent began 
to ſhew her Sting, and treated him with' 
leſs Reſpe&t and Complaiſance. Thoſe 
Careſſes and Endearments, which hitherto 
had ſhone in her Looks and Actions, began 
to be overcaſt with cold Clouds and — 
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leſs Behaviour; and, by Degrees, to a diſ- 
dainful Neglect; ſcarce containing herſelf 


ſometimes within the Bounds of common 
Civility. This Treatment awaken'd him 


out of his Lethargick Slumber, opened his 


Eyes, and made him fee all at once the 


many falſe Steps he had taken in his Life's 


Travels : In particular, The Griefs he had 
given his Mother; the Diſgrace to his Edu ; 


cation and Profeſſion; and, in ſhort, the 
total Ruin of his Family, which was like 


to be extinct in him; and himſelf become 
a miſerable Dependant on the Charity of 
an inſolent Strumpet. Alas! what Chari- 
ty, what Kindneſs can be expected from 
ſuch a Creature? For when a Man's For- 


tune fails, that he can no longer bribe her 


Pride or Luxury, there is no more Kindneſs 


to be hop'd for, than a poor Client, when 


Fees fail, can hope from an avaritious 


Lawyer. And now he begins to conſider 


how he ſhall repair or ſtave off his utter 


Ruin; which he concluded was no way to 


be done, but by cloſing with his dear 


Mother's Advice, in betaking himſelf to 


ſome vertuous Woman in Marriage. Being 
thus reſolved, he took the firſt Opportunity 
to communicate his Thoughts to his Mo- 
ther, making a Merit of this Neceſlity, by 
a pretended Obedience to her often-repeated 
Counſel ; aſſuring her, that he would ſubmit 
his inclinations to her wiſe Election. = 
e 
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The good Gentlewoman was tranſported 
at this hopeful Change in her Son, and 
caſting about in her Thoughts, at laſt 
pitch'd upon this your Servant Gale; a 
Perſon not worthy ſuch Eſteem, only fa- 
vour'd by the Opinion ſhe had of my Ver- 
tue and Innocence. When ſhe propos'd it 
to her Son, he ſeem'd as much pleas'd with 
his Mother's Choice, as ſhe was at his ſeem- 
ing Reformation; and ingaged her to agree 
upon a Day to come along with her to 
make me a Viſit. 7 
The Day appointed, he dined with his 
Mother, in- order to wait on her to our 
Lodging in the Afternoon: But e&er they 
had well din'd, a Meſſenger came to him 
from a Tavern over-the-way, bringing 
word, that there were Gentlemen had Buſt: 
neſs of Conſequence, and deſired to ſpeak 
with him: Which Gentlemen were only 
this Adultreſs, who having got Intelligence 
of this deſign'd Viſit, came to diſappoint 
it with her alluring Cajoleries; making 
him ſend Word to his Mother, that he 
would wait on her another Day ; pretend- 
ing, that the Gentlemens Buſineſs ingag'd 
his Attendance at that Time. Behold in 
this Tranſaction, what Power theſe Crea- 
tures have over Men ! Notwithſtanding 
thoſe Reaſons he had to abhor and detef 
this his falſe Dalilab, was he again deluded 
by her; ſo that one may truly ſay 1 
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the wiſe Man, IWhoſoever is fetter'd by 4 w 
lewd Women, is led like a Beaſt io ibe hi 
Slaughter, never to return. m 
Thus Things paſs'd quietly for a while: le 
At laſt he found an Opportunity to come ti 
along with his Mother to make me a Viſit d 
or two; of which by the Treachery of his tl 
Man, and her Vigilance, the (I mean the b 
Harlot) got Notice, and quarrell'd with h 
him about it very ſharply, and then again p 
wheedled, courted and careſs d him, and h 
ſometimes with Smiles, ſometimes with 0 
Tears, beſought his Conſtancy, ſometimes a 
with Fits, and melancholy Vapours, ingag'd 1 
his Pity : Then again, with opprobrious v 
and violent Words reproach'd his Falſhood, 
reviling him for all his broken Vows ; al- t 
ledging, That her Ruine, Lite and Health 
would all lie at his Door; That for his 0 
ſake ſhe had caſt her ſelt out of the Protecti- 
on of her Friends, and forfeited their Fa- : 
vour and Kindneſs : That for his fake ſhe 
had diſgrac'd herſelf in the Face of the | 
World, offended God, and greatly wrong'd 
her Huſband; in all which, ſhe had at- | 
fronted Heaven and Earth, and flown in 
the Face of her Family, abus'd her Birth 
and vertuous Education, and waſted her 
Youth in the Embraces of a perjur'd 
Wretch, who now abandon'd her to Grief, 
Shame and Poverty ; w th many ſuch 
grating Reflections, and violent Rn, 
Wnere- 
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wherewith from time to time ſhe perſecuted 
him. Which ſometimes he endeavoured to 
moderate by Arguments, ſometimes al- 
ledging Religion, ſometimes Reaſon, ſome- 
times Neceility, and the Impoſſibility of 
doing otherwiſe: Now cajoling her with 
the Pretence of Sorrow and Regret, and 
buoying her up with Hopes that he found 
himſeltnot able to leave her; and then again 
plunging her into Deſpair, by alledging 
his Duty to his Mother, and the Anxiety 
of a tormented Conſcience. Thus they 
argued this Way and that, from ſide to 
ſide, like a Ship that goes to fetch a Wind, 
which never fails directly to the Point. 

At laſt the Gentleman reſolv'd to be 
thoroughly plain with her, and accordingly 
told her, without any Varniſh of Words 
or Shadow of Diſguiſe, that he was fully 
reſolv'd to marry ; but that he would not 
abandon her to Miſery or Diſtreſs; but 
would ſettle ſuch a Penſion on her, as 
might ſupport her in a decent, honeſt Way 
of Living; and that he would likewiſe 
take Care to provide for her Daughter, in 
giving her ſuch a Portton as might marry 
her to ſome honeſt Tradeſman in a good 
Station of Life; and with this he charged 
her to be content, without meddling with 
him in his married State, but live retir'd, 
vertuouſly and modeſtly, and it ſhould 

be the better forher and her Daughter. 


The 
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The Creature being thus provoked, fell 
into violent Words and Actions; told 
him, That he ſhew'd his Falſhood and 
Baſeneſs too late, he having put his Perſon 
and Fortune out of his own Power, aud 
into hers ; wherefore ſhe would take care 


of herſelf, by ſecuring both to her own 
Advantage. Being thus ſtung to the 


Quick, he left her Houſe in great Vexa- 
tion of Spirit: And in the midſt of 
his Fury, went forthwith-and ſhot him- 


ſelf. | 


This was the fatal End which his Lewd- 
neſs and Folly brought upon him ! This 
was the Concluſion of his guilty Embra- 
ces ! Thus a filthy Strumpet ſhewed herſelf 
in her Colours! And thus was he bullied 


out of his Eſtate, Life, and Honour; his 
Life loſt, his Debts unpaid, his Eitate 


devour'd by a lewd Harlot ! A very 
fatal Warning to all unwary Gentle- 
men. | | 


I ſuppoſe, Madam, you cannot imagine.. 


that his Death affected me much as a 
Lover, there being but little of that in the 
Story ; but one muſt have been without 
Humanity, to be unconcern'd at ſuch an 


Accident, and not have borne ſome part 
in his Mother's Affliction; eſpecially ſince | 


the good Gentlewoman had pitch'd upen 
me amongſt all her Acquaintance, for ſo 


near an Alliance, I could not omit. re- 
HE flecting 
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flecting on Fob and Tobit, as if the Al- 
mighty had permitted ſome Satan, or A/- 
modas to perſecute me in the Perſons of all 
that pretended to love or like me. Which 
way ſoever it was, I endeavour'd to be 
reſign d; this being the Duty of a Chri- 
ſtian in all Conditions. However, it con- 
tributed to make me the more deſpiſe the 
World, with all its gaudy Trappings; or, 
perhaps, with the Fox, thought the Grapes 
ſowre, becauſe I could not reach them. 
The Truth is, I had found ſo many Diſap- 
pointments, that I began to be diſpleas d 
at my-ſelf, for hoping or expecting any 
thing that tended to Happineſs : I thought 
with Mrs. Phillips, z 


If with ſome Pleaſure we our Griefs betray, 
It coſts us dearer than we can repay : 
For Time or Fortune, all Things ſo devours, 
Our Hopes are croſs'd, | 
Or elſe the Object loſt, 
Fer we can call it onrs. 


Which indeed was always ſo with me, 
not only in this, but in all other Enter- 
prizes and Tranſactions of Life : I could 
hope nothing, 1 nothing, but I was 
croſs'd or diſappointed therein, e'er I 
could arrive at Accompliſhment. There- 
fore, Madam, you need not think it ſtrange 


that 
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that I began to believe Providence had or- 
dain'd for me a Single Life. Began, did I 
ſay ? No, rather continued in that Sentiment 
ever ſince the Diſappointment of Boſv/. 
And I think here are a few Lines ſomething 
tending to that Subject : 


A 3 LIFE. 


Chee O good Heavens! you have beſtow'd on me 
So great a Kindneſs for Virginity, 

Suffer me not to fall into the Powers 

Of Man's almoſt Omni potent Amours. 

But let me in this happy State remain, 

And in chaſte Verſe my chaſter Thoughts explain; 
Fearleſs ot Twenty: five, and all its Rage, 
When Time with Beauty laſting Wars ingage. 
When once that Clock has truck, all Hearts retire, 


Like Elves from Day. breab, or like 2 
ire, 


"Tis Beauty's Paſſing- Bell; no more are ſlain; 
But dying Lovers all revive again. 

Then every Day ſome new Contempt we find, 
As if the Scorn and Lumber of Mankind. 

Theſe frightful Proſpects, oft our Sex betray ; 
Which to avoid, ſome fling themſelves away; 
Like harmleſs Kids, who when purſu'd by Men, 
For Safety, run into a Lyon Den. 


Ah ! 
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Ah ! happy State! how ftrange it is to ſee, 
What mad Conceptions ſome have. had of Thee! 
As if thy Being was all Wretchedneſs, 

Or foul Deformity, in vileſt Dreſs :. 

Whereas thy Beauty's pure Celeſtial, 

Thy Thoughts Divine, thy Words Angelical : 
And ſuch ought all thy Votaries to be, 1 
Or elſe they're ſo but for Neceſſity. 

A Virgin bears the Impreſs of all Good, 

Under that Name, all Vertue's underſtood. 

So equal all her Looks, her Mien, her Dreſs, 
That nought but Modeſty is in Exceſs ; - 

The Buſineſs of her Life to this extends, 

To ſerve her God, her Neighbour and her Friends. 


Indeed, ſaid the Lady, the Tranſactions 
of thy Life hitherto ſeem a perfect Chain 
of Diſappoint ments. However, the Al- 
mighty has been gracious in giving thee a 
Mind ſubmiſſive and reſign d; for which 
thou art bound to glorify his Goodnels, 
and hope for more proſperous Days for the 
Time to come. As they were about to 
proceed in their Diſcourſe, and look for 
more Patches. to carry on their Work, the 
Lady's Butler came from his Maſter, ſay- 
ing, He was about to make a Bowl of 
Punch, and ſent to the Stranger -Gentle- 
woman for her Receipt, which ſhe was 
talking 
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talking of the Night before; which Galeſſa 
readily rehears'd : | 


The CZ A R's RECE IPT to 
make PUNC H. 


TA Three Bottles from Spain, and one from 


France, 


Two from the Rhine, and one from Nance: 
No Water at all, but a little from Roſes ; 
A red-nos'd Sea-Captain, to mingle the Doſes; 
Limons, Nutmeg, and Sugar, with a Toaft — float 
On it; 
And a Knot of good Fellows, that will not ſhrink 
| [from it. 


With theſe Inſtructions, the Butler made 


his Exit, making a low Bow according to 


the old Faſhion. 
The Butler being gone, the Lady defired 
Galeſia to return to her Diſcourſe : To 
which ſhe readily accorded, ſaying, After 
this unexpected Accident of the ſaid un- 
happy Gentleman, my Mother began to 
think that Heaven had deſign'd me for a 
Single Life, and was a little more recon- 
cild to my ſtudious Way; ſaying, with 
the Proverb, It is in vain to ſtrive againſt 
the Stream ; or oppoſe Providence. Some- 
times ſhe regretted that ever ſhe had _—_ 
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moted, or conſented to that Propoſal, the 
Buſineſs having prov'd ſo fatal both to the 
Gentleman and his good Mother, whoſe 
Griefs, ſaid ſhe, methinks I feel; which 
Reflection would ſometimes draw Tears 
from her Eyes. And one Day, my Com- 
paſſion uniting with hers, caus'd me to 
take out my Handkerchief, and with it 
fell the following Verſes. 


The Neceſſity of Fare. 


J. 
JPY vain, in vain it 18, I find, 
To ſtrive againſt our Fate; 
We may as well command the Wind, 

The Sea's rude Waves, to gentle Manners bind, 
Or to Eternity preſcribe a Date ; 
As fruſtrate ought that Fortune has deſign d: 
For when we think we're Politicians grown, 
And live by Methods of our own, * 

We then obſequiouſly obey | 
Fate's Dictates, and a blindfold Homage pay. 


, 


II. 


Were it not ſo, I ſurely could not be 
Still Slave to Rhime, and lazy Poetry: 
I, who ſo oft have ſtrove 5 
My Freedom to rega'n ; 
And 
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And ſometimes too, for my Aſſiſtance took 
Obedience, and ſometimes a Book ; 
Company, and ſometimes Love: 
All which, {till proves in vain ; 


For I can only ſhake, but not caſt off my Chain. 


III. 
All this, my Fate, all this thou didſt foreſhow, 
Ev'n when I was a Child, 
When in my Pictures Hand, 
My Mother did command, 
There ſhould be drawn a Lawrel Bough. 
Lo! then my Muſe fat by, aud ſmil'd, 
To hear how ſome the Sentence did oppoſe, 
Saying an Apple, Bird, or Roſe, 
Were Objects which did more befit 


My childiſh Years, and no leſs childiſh Wit. 


IV. 


For then my Muſe well kne w, that conſtant Fate 
Her Promiſe would complzat : 
For Fate at my Initiation 
Into the Muſes Congregation, 
As my Reſponſor promis'd then for me, 
I ſhould forſake thoſe * Three, 


* 


* Referring to the Apple, Bird, or Roſe; 


Soar- 
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Soaring Honours, vain Perſuits of Pleaſure, 
And vainer Fruits of worldly Treaſure, 
All for the Muſes melancholy Tree, 
E'er I knew ought of its grear Myſtery. 
Since, O my Fate! thou needs wilt have it fo, 
Let thy kind Hand exalt it to my Brow. 


To which my Mother reply*d, T think, 
Fate would be more kind to ſet a Baſket, 
or a Milk-pail, on thy Head ; thereby to 
ſuppreſs thoſe fooliſh Vapours that thus 
intoxicate thy Brain: But if there be a 
fatal Neceſſity that it muſt be ſo, &en go 
on, and make thyſelf eaſy with thy fanta- 
ſtick Companions the Mules : I remember, 
continued ſhe, I have been told, that one 
of the ancient Poets ſays: 


Thruſt Nature off, with Fork, by Force, 
She'll fill return to her old Courſe ; 


And ſo I find it in the whole Courſe of thy 


Life. And, as thou ſayeſt in this Poem, 


thou haſt tryed divers means to chaſe 
away this unlucky Genius that attends 
thee z and, I am ſenſible, out of a true de- 
ſign'd Obedience to me: But ſince it will 


not do, I ſhall no more oppoſe thy Fancy, 


but comply and indulge ſo innocent a Diver- 
ſion. As I was about to return her my 


Thanks. a Gentleman that had married our 


Kiuſwoman, came in. As 
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As Galeſia was about to proceed, the 
Lady rang for a Servant; and bad him go 
to her Houſe-keeper, and tell her to get a 
Diſh of the Velſb Flummery ready, which 
Galeſia had taught her laſt Night, and ſet 
it in an Arbour ; and when 'tis cool, ſaid 
ſhe, to call us. And now, continued the 
Lady, give me the Receipt, for it ſhall 
make a Paich inthe SCREEN. as well as 
does that of the Punch. To which Galeſia 


readily agreed. 


The RE CEI 5 for Welſh Flammery, 
Made at the Caſtle of Montgomery. 


T* Jelly ot Harti born, with Eggs clarify d, 


Three g ood Pints at leaſt; of Cream, one 
[beſide. 
Fine Sugar and Limont, as much as is fit 

To ſuit with your Palate, that you may like it. 

Three Ounces of Almonds, with Orange Fom r-) 

Water, 

Well beaten: Then mix 'em all up ina Platter 
Of China or Silver; for that makes no matter.) 


The Lady was pleas d with the Receipt, 


and bad Galeſia return to her Story, of the 


Gentleman that had married her Kinſwo- 
man. 1 


The 
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The Unaccountable WI e. 


His Gentleman, faid Gale/ia, had 
married a young Gentlewoman of 
Diſtinction, againſt the Conſent of her 
Friends; which ſhe accompliſh'd by the 
Help of her Mother's Maid-Servant. To 
ſay the Truth, though her Birth was 


very. conſiderable, yet her Perſon was 
not at all agreeable ; and her Fortune 


but indifferent: her Parents, I ſuppoſe, 
thinking, that more than juſt enough to 
ſupport her, would but betray her to 
an unhappy Marriage. In ſhort, mar- 
ried ſne was to the foreſaid young Man, 
whoſe Perſon was truly handſome ; and 
with: Part of her Fortune he plac'd himſelf 


in the Army, beſtowid another Part in 


furniſhing her a Houſe, and ſo livd ve 


decently; and notwithſtanding her indif- 


ferent Perſon, he had Children by her, 
though they did not live long. Thus 
they made a pretty handſome Shift in the 
World, till a vile Wretch, her Servant, 
orerturn d all; as follows. This Servant, 
whether ſhe was a Creature of her Maſter's 


before ſhe came * hes ; Miſtreſs, is not 


known 3 
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known; but ſhe became very fruitful, and 
had every Year a Child ; pretending that 
{he was privately married to an Appren- 
tice. Whether the Wife knew the whole of 
the Matter, or was impos'd upon, is un- 
certain; but which way ſoever it was, 
ſhe was extremely kind to this Woman, 
to a Degree unheard-of z; became a perfect 
Slave to her. and, as if ſhe was the Servant, 
inſtead of the Miſtreſs, did all the Houſe- 
hold-Work, made the Bed, clean'd the 
Houſe, waſh'd the Diſhes ; nay, farther 
than ſo, got up in the Morning, ſcour'd 
the Irons, made the Fire, &c. leaving this 
vile Strumpet in Bed with her Huſband ; 
for they lay all Three together every 
Night. All this her Friends knew, or at 
leaſt ſuſpected; but thought it Complai- 
ſance, not Choice in her; and that ſhe con- 
ſider d her own Imperfections, and Defor- 
mity; and therefore, was willing to take 
no Notice of her Huſband's Fancy in the 
Embraces of this Woman her Servant. But 
the Sequel opens quite another Sbene: 
And now I come to that Part of the Story, 
where he came to my Mother, His _— 
neſs was, to deſire her to come to his Wife, 
and endeavour to perſuade her et 
with: this Woman; For, {aid he, ſhe n 
ready Three Children tiving, and God 
nous how many more ſhe” may have; 
Which indeed, Madam, © ſaid he, is 3 
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Charge my little Subſtance is not able to 
ſuſtain; and I have been uſing all Endea- 
vours to perſuade my Wife to part with 
her, but cannot 1 : Wherefore I beg 
you, as a Friend, Relation, and her Se- 
nior in Vears, to come, and lay before her 
the Reaſonableneſs of what I deſire, and 
the Ridiculouſneſs of her proceeding. Good 
Heaven! ſaid my Mother, can you think 
thus to bore my Noſe with a Cuſhion ? 
Can you imagine me ſo ſtupid, as to believe 


diction of Nature? It is impoſſible a Wife 
thould oppofe her Huſband's Deſire in part» 
ing with ſuch a Woman. Madam, re- 
ply'd he, I beg you once more to be o 

ood as to come to my Wite, and then con- 
demn me if I have advanc'd a Falſhood. 
Well, reply'd my Mother, I will come ; 
though I doubt not but upon due InſpeRit 
en, the whole, will prove a Farce com- 
pos d amongſt you, in which your Wife is 
to act her Part juſt as you between you 
think fit to teach her; which ſhe, out of 
Fear, or ſome other Deluſion, is to perform. 
But he averr'd again and again, that, with- 
out Fraud or Trick, the Thing was as he 
ſaid. In ſhort, my Mother went; and 
there ſhe found the Servant ſitting in a 
handſome. Velvet Chair, dreſs d up in very 
good lac d Linnen, having clean Gloves en 
her Hands, and the Wife waſhing the 
8 188 F 2 Diſhes, 
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Diſhes. This Sight put my Mother into 
ſuch a violent Paſſion, that ſhe had much 
ado to refrain from laying Hands on her. 
However, ſhe moſt vehemently chid the 
Miſtreſs ; telling her, That ſhe offend- 
ed God, diſgrac'd her Family, ſcanda- 
liz'd her Neighbours, and was a Shame to 
Woman-kind. All which ſhereturn'd with 
virulent Words; amongſt other Things, 
ſhe ſtood Buff in Favour of that Woman; 
ſaying, That ſhe had been not only a 
faithful Servant, but the beſt of Friends, 
and thoſe that deſir'd to remove ſuch a 
Friend from her, deſerved not the Name 
of Friends, neither did ſhe deſire they 
ſhould come into her Houſe : All which 
ſhe utter'd with ſuch an Air of Vehemency, 
that there was no Room left to doubt of 
the Sincerity of her Words ; but that all 
proceeded from an Interiour thoroughly 
degenerated. All which my Mother re- 
lated to me with great Amazement : But 


withal, told me, that ſhe would have me 


go to her on the Morrow ; and with calm 


and friendly Words, endeavour to perſuade 


her to Reaſon ; for, ſaid ſhe, I was in a 


Paſſion at the diſagreeable View ; but you, 


who . have naturally more Patience than 


my-ſelf, pray put on the beſt Reſolutions 


you can to keep your Temper; whatſo- 
ever Provocations ſhall occur. Thus in- 
ſtructed, thus reſolved, I went next Day, 


hoping 
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hoping that a Night's Repoſe would calm 


the Storm my Mother's Anger might have 


rais d. But when I came, I found it all the 
ſame: Though I took her apart, and with 
the utmoſt Mildneſs, perſuaded her, and 
us'd the beſt Reaſons I could think on to 
inforce thoſe Perſuaſions, yet all was in 
vain; and ſhe ſaid, We all join'd with her 
Huſband to make her miſerable, by re- 
moving from her, the only Friend the had 
in theWorld ; and paſſionately ſwore by Him 
that madeher, that if we combin'd to {end 
the Woman away, ſhe would go with her. 
I would try that, reply'd I, wereI in your 
Huſband's Place: At which her Paſſion re- 
doubled; and ſhe, with violent Oaths, 
repeated her Reſolution ; defiring, that her 
Friends would meddle with their own Bu- 
ſineſs, and let her alone, to remain in 
Quiet in her Houſe, and not come to give 
her Diſturbance. After theſe uncouth Com- 
pliments, I left her, carrying with me the 
greateſt Amazement poſſible. After this, 
the Huſband came to us, and aſk'd, If we 
did not find true what he had told us ? In- 
deed, replied l, true, and doubly true; 
ſuch a Truth as | believe never was in the 
World before, nor never will be again. In 
this Caſe, ſaid he, What would you coun- 
ſel me to do? Truly, ſaid my Mother, it 
1s hard to adviſe, for to let the Woman 
live there ſtill, is not proper; nor can 


3 your 


— 


— 9 — = -— ——- w- = 
8 — © = rn == 
. . — k 4 
- — _— 
8 COA > - — 7 2 
: 


| 
| 
| 
| ö 


—_— = 


=———— 
——— 


3 


— . ˙ a P ů — Le 
> - - . 2 ˙— wv 1 of 4 
— — < I * = - = 1 o — — 1 5 = 
* ; > — a > W Þ * ws th „ 
ern 2 PR - PUPS £ A "A £ — a l 
. : » wh a — 
* - % 


102 A Patch. Work SCREEN 


your Circumſtances undergo the Charge: 


And if your Wife ſhould do as ſhe ſays, 
and go with her; I ſhould in ſome Degree 
be acceſſary to the parting Man and Wife. 
} would venture, ſaid I, for when it comes 
to the Puſh, I warrant her ſhe will not go. 
Hereupon the Man ſaid he would try; and 
accordingly, hired a Place in a Waggon to 
carry the Creature into her own Coun- 


try ; hoping, as I ſuppoſe, that his Wife 


would have reſted herfelf contented with 
him, when. the Woman had been gone; but 


inſtead thereof, ſhe acted as ſhe ſaid, and 
went along with her. 


This Tranſaction was fo extraordinary, 


that every-body was amazed at it ; and 


when they had been gone ſome time, there 


aroſe a Murmuring, amongſt Friends, 
Neighbours and Acquaintance, as if he had 
made his Wife away; and when he told 
them the Manner of her Departure, the 
would not believe him, the thing in itſelf 
being ſo incredible. | 
Put we will leave him to make his Party 


good, as well as he can, amidſt the Cenſure of 


his Neighbours, the Threats of her Friends, 
and the Ridicule of his Acqua intance; and 
follow the Travellers, into the Country 
whither they were gone. 
They arrived ſafe at the Woman's Fa- 
ther's, where they found as kind a. Recep- 
tion as a poor Cottage: could afford ; and 
| : A. 
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a very poor one it was, there being no Light 
but what came in at the Door, no Food 
but from the Hands of Chatity, nor Few- 


el but what they pilfer'd from their Neigh- 


bours Hedges. 

Now what this unaccountable Creature 
thought of this kind of Being, 1s unknown, 
or what Meaſures ſhe and her Companion 
thought to take, or what Schemes they 
form'd to themſelves; is not conceivable : 
But whatever they were, the diſcreet Neigh- 
bourhood put a Period to their Projects; 
for they got a Warrant to have them before 
a Juſtice, in order to prevent 2 Pariſh 
Charge; there being two Children there 
already, which they had ſent ſome time 
before; and how two helpleſs Women being 

come, they Knew not where the Charge 
might light, and therefore proceeded as 
aforeſaid. It happen d as the Conſtable 
was conducting them to the Juſtice, with 
a Mob at their Heels, that they paſs'd by 
the Houſe of a Lady of Quality, who 
looking out of her Window, ſaw in the 
midſt of this Throng, this unfortunate 
Wife, whom ſhe immediately knew to be 
the Daughter of her Friend; knew to be 
the Child of an honourable Family. It is 
impoſſible to deſcribe what Amazement 
feiz'd her: She calld out to the Conſtable 
and other Neighbours there, bidding them 
bring that Gentlewoman to her, which 
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they immediately did. This good Lady, 
out of Reſpe& to her old Friends, a wor- 
thy Family, bid them diſcharge her, tel- 
ling them, That her-ſelf would be bound 
that ſhe ſhould be no Pariſh Charge; fo 
took her into her Houſe, treated her kind- 
ly, and offer d her all ſhe could do on 
ſuch an Occaſion : For all which ſhe re- 
turn'd the Lady but cold Thanks, and 
begg'd her Ladyſhip's Aſſiſtance to convey 
her to London along with the other Woman, 
who, ſhe ſaid, was the trueſt Friend in 
the World. The Lady knowing nothing of 
her Story, with much Goodneſs provided 
for her Departure, together with her Com- 
panion. In this manner, loaden with 
Diſgrace, they came back to London, to 
her Huſband, from whom, no doubt, ſhe 
found Reproaches ſuitable to her Folly. 
Long it was not, e er Death made a true 
and ſubſtantial Separation, by carrying the 
Huſband into the other World. Now was 
the Time to make manifeſt, whether Pro- 
miſes, Flatteries or Threat nings had made 
her act the foreſaid Scene: But it appear d 
all voluntary; for when he was dead, her 
Friends and Relations invited and perſua- 
ded her to leave that Creature and her 
Children, and come to live with them, 
ſuitable to her Birth and Education. But 
all in vain ; ſhe abſolutely adher'd to this 
Woman and her Children, to the laſt. De- 
| . | gree 
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gree of Folly; inſomuch, that being reduc'd 
to Poverty, ſhe begg'd in the Streets to 
ſupport them. At laſt, ſome Friend of her 
Family told the Queen of the diſtreſſed 
way ſhe was in; and in ſome Degree, how 
it came to paſs, that neither her dead 
Huſband nor her Relations might be blame- 
able. The Queen, with much Goodneſs, 
told her Friend, That if ſhe would leave 
that Woman, and go live with ſome Rela- 
tion, ſhe would take Care ſhe ſhould not 
want; and withal ſent her Five Guineas, 
as an Earneſt of a Monthly Penſion; but 
notwithſtanding, this infatuated Creature 
refus d the 2wuecen's Favour, rather than 
part with this Family : And fo, for their 
Support, begg'd in the Streets, the Remain- 
der of her Days. 
Sure, ſaid the Lady, This poor Creature 
was under ſome Spell or Inchantment, or 
ſhe could never have perſiſted, in ſo ſtrange 
2 manner, to oppoſe her Huſband, and all 
her neareſt Friends, and even her Sove- 
reign. As they were deſcanting on this 
Subject, a Servant came and told them, 
that all was ready in the Arbour ; and that 
the Gentlemen having finiſh'd their Bowl 
of Pxnch, were attending their coming, to 
{hare with them in a Diſh of Tea, and 
Welſh Flummery, 
Accordingly, the Ladies went thither, 
where they were ſaluted with a moſt plea- 
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ſant Confort of chirping Muſicians, whoſe 
wild Notes, in different Strains, fet forth 
the Glory of their great Creator, exciting, 
the whole Company to certain Acts of Joy 
and Thankſgiving : Amongſt which Quire, 
none ſeem'd ſo harmonious as the ſoft 
Strains of the delightful Philomel, whoſe 
various Notes ingag'd every one's Atten- 

tion; infomuch that the Lady call'd to 
Her Page, to ſing that old Song, the Words 
of which held due Meaſure with the 
Tunes and different Changes of the 
Nightingale. 


The SONG. 


T was on a Day, | 
When the Nymphe had leave to-play, 
As I walk'd unſeen, | 
Ina Meadow green, 
I heard a Maid in an angry Spleen, 
Complaining to her Swain, 
To leave his toiling Vein, 
And come and ſport with her upon the Plain. 
But the ſilly Clown | 
Lay delving of the Ground, 
Regardleſs of her Moan, 
When ſhe cty'd, 
Come away, bonny Boy, come away. 


* 


« I can- 
*» — +» j 
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e cannot come, I will not come; 
I cannot leave my Work undone. ” 

And that was all, this filly Clown could ſay, 


II. 


Thus vexed in her Mind, 
To ſee him ſo unkind, 
To Venus ſhe went, 
In a Diſcontent, 
To get her Bey, with his Bow ready et 
To take a nimble Dart, 
And to ſtrike him to the Heart, 

For diſobeying her Commandement. 
Curid then i 
Gave the Boy ſuch a Bang, a 

As made him to gang | 

With the bonny Laſs along. 

When ſhe cry'd,. 
Come away, bonny Boy; e hither; 
IJ come, I come, I come, 


And ſo they gang'd along ragerher. 


The Company were all lead with OY 
Lad's Performance, in which he imitated 
the Nightingale to Admiration. Thus they 
diverted themſelves, till Chariots came 
1 carry them out to * the Evening 

* 
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HE Ladies having paſs'd their 


RW Evening s Diverſion, and their 


T Night's Repoſe, diſpos'd them- 
E ſelves in the Morning to go on 
with their Patch-work ; the 

Lady ordering Galeſia to reſume her Story. 
Which ſhe was about to do, when the Cook 
came to inquire, what ſnou'd be for Din- 
ner; telling her Ladyſhip, That Two of 
the South Sea Directors had ſent his Maſter 
Word they wou'd dine with him to Day. 
They think themſelves Great-Men, ſaid the 
Lady, that they did not ſuppoſe we had a 
Dinner worth their eating, without ſending 
us Word, But ſince they have taken Care 
| to 
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to give us this Notice, we will do the beſt 
we can; therefore, if you can tell my 
Cook how to make a very good French 
Soup, prithee do. e 


AREc EI T for French Soue. 


Take a large Barn-door Cock, and all his 
| 4 + „ 
Of Matton and Veal, each one a good Neck: 
e e [may make; 
Of theſe, then, Two Quarts of ſtrong Broth you- 
take ; 
Next, another full Quart of good Beef 3 
Of right Vermicelli, a Quartern atleaſt: 
Then ſeaſon all theſe as beſt likes your Taſte : 
A Fowl in the Middle, to ſwim like a Toaſt, 
It matters not whether it boil'd be or roaſt. 
With Bacon and Balli, then garniſh it well. 
| [of Veal, 
Add Toaſts fry'd in Marrow, and Sweet:breads 
And what elſe you pleaſe : for I cannot tell. 


This is a chargeable Soup, ſaid the Lady, 


but one wor'd not ſtick at Expence to ob- 
tain the Favour of one of theſe Directors. 
My Huſband is about to lay a Debt upon 
his Eſtate, to put into this profitable Fund: 
He has, with much ado, got the Promiſe of 
a Subſcription for 10,000 J. for this Purpoſe, 


Madam, reg Galeſia, I beg you to uſe 


your utmoſt Endeavours to prevent this 


Pro- 


—  — 


— — 4 _—_ 
Em ens os 


= 2 


. ů EAI ů·˙ͤ 2 — 
— . 
— 2 > 
= —— 
Xx * 4 0 . 
2 


tro 4 Patch. ort SCREEN 
Proceeding; I beg you for God's Sake, 
Your own Sake, your Childrens Sake, 20d 
or the Saks of all the Poor, that depen 
upon your Charity, to endeavour to diſap- 
point this Defign.. I know not what to ſay 
(reply'd the gy to theſe your earneſt 
Entreaties; but for the Sake of this your 
Solicitation, I ſhall conſider very w up- 
on it, together with my Huſband. And 
now we are alone and quiet, turn over 
your Papers, and look out ſome Patches. 
Accordingly Galeſia went about it, and, 
lo! the firſt thing ſhe laid her Fingers up- 
on, was a Propheſy, which ſhe read, after 
the Lady had diſcharg'd her Cook with due 
Orders about the Dinnlee. 


The PROPHESY. 


Men a Noiſe in the South 
e Shall filley'ry one's Month,.  - 
Then England beware of Vndoing, _ 
Tour Sins lll be ſcourged, 
Jour Pockets well purged, 
And, ev'ry one ſeek his own Ruin. 


1 ſuppoſe, faid the Lady, this Propheſy 
gives you ſo great an , Averſion to the 


outh-Sea. I cannot deny, ſaid Galeſia, 
but it ſtrikes my Thoughts ſo far, that if I 


had never ſo much to ſpare, I wou'd not 
put* 


a 
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put a Shilling into that or any other Bubble. 
I will not inquire into your Reaſons, ſaid 
the Lady; it will but hinder our Diverſion :- 
So pray go on with your Story. 

Alas! ſaid Galeſia, the next is ſo me- 
lancholy, that I care not how long I keep 
from it; for now it was that the Death of 
King CHARLES II. put a: Stop to the 
Wheel of all- Joy and a ag in Eng-- 
land: And it more particularly affected me, 
becauſe the Death of this our Gracious: 
SOVEREIGN, ſeizd my dear aged Mo- 
ther with ſuch. a Storm of Grief, that ſhe 
fell into a languiſhing State, in which ſhe 
continu'd for many Weeks, e er Death re- 
leas'd her. During her IIIneſs, whilſt I 
watch'd her Slumbers, divers Reflexions 
accoſted me, fome of one kind, ſome of an- 
other; in particular, What a new Face the 
World had at preſent: It was but tother 
Day, ſaid I to myſelf, that all the World 
was in Gaiety, and the Englh/h-Court in 
. Splendor..” The KING reverenc'd ; the 

Courtiers belov'd ; the Nation ſteking after 
them for Places and Preferments: Glitter- 
ing Coaches crowding: before White-ball- 
Gate, diſcharging out of their fides Beau 
and Belles, in the moſt ſumptuous Apparel, 
as if they meant to vie with Pheb in his 
Meridian. And now, behold how wonder- 
ful is the Change! as if Dooms-day had dif- 
charg'd it ſelf of a Shower of black walking 

EE : Animals; 
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Animals; whoſe Cheeks are bedew'd with 


Tears, and whoſe Breaſts are ſwollen with 


Sighs! Amongſt theſe, none griev'd more 
fincerely than my Mother, for the Death 
of this her Royal Lord, for whoſe dear Sake, 
and that of his Father, ſo many Heroes of 


her Family had ſhed their deareſt Blood. 


Then wou'd ſhe remark upon, and recite 
the Villainies of thoſe Times, till Faintneſs 
call'd her Spirits to ſome reviving Slumbers, 
In the mean time my Pen wou'd diſcharge 
itſelf of one ſort of Scribble or other; and 
I think here 1s one appears: 


On the FoLL1ts of Human-Lipe. 


O trace but out the Follies of Mankind, 
Whether in the Common- Maſs, or elſe diſ 
Isan 4by/;, wherein to drown the Mind: [joyn'd, 
A Lab'rinth wild, obſcure, to loſe one's Senſe, 
A Wilderneſs of thick Impertinence. 
Tho? we pretend we'ave Reaſon for our Guide, 
When Paſſions get the Reins, they drive aſide, 
O'er dang rous Ways, and Precipices run, 
Till Reaſon is by Paſſion overthrown. 

No Animals ſuch Bubbles are, as Alan; 
They ſtrive to ſave themſelves, in all they can; ; 
But we in our own Snares, our ſelves trapan. 
We're Heav'n's Clock-work,too,too finely wrought, 


Seldom ftrike true, in Deed, in Word or Thong hr. 


- But 


But claſh and clatter, contr adict and prove, 
Then ſay and unſay, as our Fancies move. 
Sometimes we glory of mortal Souls, 
Whilſt every Action, every Word controuls. 
Above all Senſe, we ot our Reaſon boaſt, [loſt, 
Whilſt by our Deeds, we ſhou'd think both were 
Some, with Reſpect᷑ to Gad, their Words will place, 
Whilſt ſome again, his Extity diſgrace, 

And All, in Deeds, affront him to his Face. 

Then to excuſe ourſelyes of all theſe Crimes, 
We lay the Fault on Devils or the Times- 


And Luft or other Crimes our Wills invade, 
The Devils are aſpers'd, and Panders made. 


Tis true, e er ſince the Fall, we are his Fools, 
He plot e our Ruin, and make ws his Tools. _ 
For oft'ner we betray ourſelves than he 
(Deforming th' Image of the Deity);  - 

And ſo make Brates, much happier than we. 

Than tis not ſtrange, if we this Being hate, 

Since brutal Happineſs is more compleat. 


When falſe Ideas, our frail Minds perſuade, 5 


After a little Reflection, recollecting 


my ſcatter'd Thoughts, I broke out into 
the following Contemplations : 


Whither, O whither! do my Thoughts 


ramble!— Into what ſtrange, unfrequented 


Deſarts does my Imagination wander! — 
Deſarts, 
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Deſarts, never trodden but by one Wild 
Paſſenger *. He, indeed, has told the 
World of one Fowler, a Happy Creature +. 
But I dare ingage, if it were in Fowler's 
Power, he would moſt readily change with 

the moſt contemptible of Human Creatures, 
_ (ſetting a happy Immortality aſide). I 
have heard ſay, That a Butcher's Dog, and 
a Brewer's Hog, are the Happieſt of Brute 
Animals : But which of us wot change with 
either of them, if Tranſmigrution were in 
our Power? Not one I dare anſwer; no, not 
even of thoſe who daily make themſelves 
in Fact, what thoſe Animals are in Form; 
and by their repeated Exceſſes, become of 
ſo deprav'd a Nature, that they are ſcarce 
diſtinpuiſhable (at Teaſt in their Actions) 
from thoſe poor Brutes. And tho? theſe are 
Vices which all the World explode in 
Words, yet very few do in Aft. And what 
is more deteftable, (if true) I have heard 
that our Women begin to be Practitioners 
in this Vice; which is but lately, if at all; 
for till now, their Manners never ſuffer'd 


— 


be Earl of ROCHESTER: 10K 
+ Alluding to theſe Verſes in his Satire againſt' Man- 

Thoſe Creatures are the Wiſeſt, who attain; 
Zy ſureſt Means, the Ends at which they aim; 
Tf, therefore, Jowler finds and Kills his fare, 
Better than Meers ſupplies Committee · Chair HY 
Tho” one's a State Mau, Cother but a Hound, wc” 
Jewler, in Juſtice, wiſer will be ſourtd.. © * 
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the leaſt Blemiſh of that kind, but were 
as perfect, as to any ſuch Taint, as an un- 
touch'd Plumb, or Grape, in à fair Sum- 
mer's Morning; Pride having been the 
only Vice imputed to the Fair Sex. And 
indeed at ſome Times, and on ſome Occa- 
ſions, is ſo far from being a Vice, that it 
is a Vertue of great Magnitude, ſhining in 
the Horizon of their Affairs. However, I 
dare ingage, there is not one of either Sex 
wou'd injoy the utmoſt Pleaſures, attend - 


ing the Perpetration of theſe Crimes, at the 


Price of their Humanity. BY 
And as to PRI DR, 


A Crime moſt laid at the Ladies Door; 
Tis ſaid, they love Dreiling, gaudy Ap- 
parel, PreferenceofPlace, Title, Equipage, 
&c. But which of them wou'd be a Pea+ 
cock for the ſake of his Plumes? a Lark for 
its high flying © or an Ow! for the ſake of 
the great Equipage ef Birds that fly after 
bim? Alas! not one. The meaneſt Ser - 
vant in a Family, wou'd not change her 
Station, to be the Happieſt of thefe Ani: 
mals. Then let us value our Humanity, 
and endeavour to umbelliſh it with vertuous 
Actions; by which means we fhall be far 
from ſeting our-ſelves on the Level with 
mere Animals, much leſs giving them the 
Preference. But e er l leave this Reflection 


_ on. 
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on Pride, we muſt remember, That there 
1s a great Difference between the Uſe and 
Aͤbuſe of thoſe Things, which ſeem the Con- 
comitants of Pride ; for Cloaths, Place, 
Ezgquipage, c. in ſome Caſes, and to ſome 
Perſons, are Neceſſaries almoſt to a Neceſſi- 
ty; as the Goſpel teſtifies, Soſt Rayment is 
* King's Houſes: For God is pleas d to 
place different Perſons in different Stations; 
and every one is to accommodate them- 
ſelves according to their Station; it wou'd 
as ill befit a Hedger to wear a Velvet Coat, 
as a Courtier to wear a Leathern one; for 
if over-doing our Condition, may aſcend to 
Pride, wunder-doing may deſcend to Sloth or 
Slovenlineſs : Therefore, with Care, we are 
to chnſe the Medium. I doubt not but Di- 
ogenes. was as proud in his Tub, as Alex- 
ander in his Palace. To find a right Medi. 
um, is ſometimes hard; for very often Vice 
dreſſes her ſelf in the Apparel of Vertae 
and, in a ſpecial manner, Pride puts on 
the Maſk of Honour : And though one be a 
direct Vice, and the other aVertxe, yet they 
are not diſtinguiſnable to every Capacity, 
but often one paſſes for the other. Lucifer, 
the Author of this Sin, having taken Care 
to gild it over double and treble, with 
the refulgent Brightneſs of Honour, Magna- 
nimity, and Generaſity: Which ſo dazles 
our Interiour, that we are not always able 
to diſtinguiſh between the Crime of this 


Apoſtate 


Apoſta, 


phims | 


himſe] 
Miſer. 
maint 
highel 


often 


our v 
times. 
ſents | 
the Su 
then 
the C 
py ii 
mind 


for the LADIES. 117 
Apoſtate Angel, and the Vertue of Sere- 


pbime; the one by his Pride having thrown 


himſelf into utter Darkneſs, and eternal 


Miſery z; the other, by their Obedience, 


maintaining their Seraphick Glory in the 
higheſt Heavens. By miſtaking theſe, we 


often deprive ourſelves of the Benefit of 


our well-form'd Intentions. Again, ſome- 
times, the beauteous Face of Vertue pre- 
ſents her- ſelf in an obfcure Light, without 
the Sun-ſhine of happy Circumſtances. We 
then let her paſs unregarded, and fo loſe 
the Opportunity of making our ſelves hap- 


py in her Embraces. Which puts me 1n 


mind of a Diſtich or two. 


If Chance or Fore-caſt, ſome ſmall Good produce, 
We ſlip it by unknown, or ſpoil it in the Uſe. 
When many Years inToils and Cares are paſs'd, 

To get of Happineſs ſome ſmall Repaſt, 

Our Crimes or Follies always ſpoil the Taſte. $ 


Now theſe Overſights and Miſtakes, are 
not only in the Caſe of Pride and its oppo- 
fre Vertues ; but in other Caſes, a falſe 
Light or a falſe Appearance deceives us; 
we miſtake Cunning tor Wiſdom, and a mean 


Self/hneſs, for a diſcreet Precaution; Fury 


and Raſhneſs for Valour; Vain glory for Cha- 
rity; and a thouſand Things of the like 
Nature. But having mention'd . 

here 
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here appears a little Slip of Verſe, which, 
I think, refers rather to the f forgiving, than 


the giving Part of Charity. However at will 
make a Patch. 


Upon CHARITY. 


THis Vertue does above all others climb; 

To give is Noble, to forgive Sublime. 
The Giving, one may call Religions Heart; 
The Far doning, the Animating Part. 

Theſe Two conjoyn d, make Charity complete, 
By which our Souls of Heav'n participate. 

A Veriue kind, ſoft, gentle, debonair, 
As Guardian Angels to their Pupils are, 5 
Or faithful Swains, to their lov'd, faithful. Fair. 
To chaſt Affection, tis as Oy/ to Fire, 

But Ice and Water to all foul Deſire. 

Of Friendſhip and fraternal Love the Source, 
And Marriage Vows, it waters with its Courſe; 
Like Aqua- fortis, graving on the Mind, 

The Character of all good Deeds and kind. 
But otherwiſe it does a Zethe prove, 

And makes us quite forget forgiving Love. 
Theſe Bleſſings are th* Effects of Charity; 
But nough oper d to Heav'n's unbounded Joy, 
Surpaſſing Senſe ! which thoſe participate, 
Who bar d this Virus! in their Earthly State. 


1 
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Joys] not only ſurpaſſing Senſe ! but too 


high for Humane Thought! O the tranſcen- 


dant Joys of a bleſs'd Eternity] How in- 
conceivable to our weak Capacities, are 
the ineffable Pleaſures of the bright Regions 
of Eternity! Eternity of Time, and Infinity 
of Space, who can comprehend? Reaſon 
can climb high, and Thought can extend 
far; but neither Reaſon nor Thoaght can 


reach the Altitude of Heaven, nor the Ex- | 


tent of the Alnigbtys Domimions : To ſay 
nothing of His Juſtice, Mercy and Wiſdom, 
and His Power to execute whatſoever His 
Wiſdom determines from and to all Eter- 


nity: Where the Righteons injoy all Hap-_ 


pineſs, and the Wicked all Miſery. All 
this we riſque, for a little Shining Earth, or, 
what is leis worthy, a little empty Fame; 
the one being the Aim of the Covetous, the 

other of the Ambitiozs Man; of which the 
latter is the worſt, becauſe his Vice af- 
fects whole Countries and Kingdoms; where- 
of we haue but tao pregnant an Example 


at this Time, in the Perſon of the Duke 


of Man math. Unhappy Young Prince 


to be poſſeſs d with this Devil of Anbition, 


which makes, him become the Phaeton of 
our Age ; to ſet theſe Kingdoms in a Com- 
ſtion. For it was at this Time, Madam, 
added Galeſia, that the Duke of Monmouth s 
Enterprize began to be talk d of.] Whether 
Ambition be a Branch of Pride, or 22 
rancl 
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Branch of Ambition, I know not : They 
both partake of the ſame Quality; fo which 
is Root, or which is Branch, it matters not; 
ſince it may be determin'd, that the Tree 
produces the worſt of Fruit. | 

As I was going on in theſe wandring 
Thoughts, during the Intervals of my 
grieved Mother's Slumbers, I heard a little 
mumbling Noiſe in the next Houſe, in a 
Room joyning to ours; which mumbling 
at laſt ended in a Hymn: Then I concluded 
it to be the Prayer of an Old Gentlewoman 
who lodg'd on the ſame Floor in the next 
Houſe, But the Hymn being diſtinct, I 
ar hear the Words perfectly; which are 

tnele : 1 | x 


A HY1N. Sung in a Plalm Tune. 
PReferve thy Holy Servant Monmouth, Lord, 
| Who carries for his Shield thy * Sacred Word: 
| Preſerve him from the Zyoy and the Bear: 
From Foxes and from Wolves, who daily tear + 
Thy little Flock ; and for him whet-thy Sword, 
That we may be Thy People, Thou our Lord. 
Do thou the Red-Coats to Confuſion bring, 
The Swrplices, Lamm ee ves, and eke their 1 
Whilſt in thy Hon we thy Praiſes ſing. 
. — —— ͤ— 
* It was ſaid, that a Bible was carry'd before him, | 


Wicked 
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Wicked Song! ſaid |; and wicked Wretch 
that ſings it; in which ſhe curſes the Lord's 
Anointed, and all his Adherents, the 
Church and all her Children, Graceleſs 
Woman ! that dares lift up Hands, Eyes, 
and Voice to Heaven with ſuch Maledi- 
&ions! But ſure, it is her Ignorance ; No- 
body can be ſo deſignedly wicked. Happy 
had ſuch been to have died in their Infancy, 
before the Baptiſmal Water was dry'd off 
their Face1 But, ah! if I think on that, who 
is there ſo Righteous, but that they may 
wiſh they had dyed 1n the State of Inno- 
CENCY ? 


In theſe Reflections, a certain drouſy 
Summons to Sleep ſeiz d me; and having 
watch'd long with my dear ſick Mother, 
I comply'd with my Weakneſs, and fell faſt 
aſleep ; and 5 been juſt before reflect - 
ing on Baptiſmal Innocence, I fell into the 
following Dream. 
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The Childrens, or Catechiiay $ 


EI xYSI UN. 


} Mach I paſs'd thro' that Zhfi an Plajn, 
Which to the Categhamens beds 3 
Andi is to thoſe, likewiſe, the ſoft an 


Who ignorantly ſerve the ko ik God. 


1 ! kere the Souls * in bal Peace, - 
Almoſt tir'd out with everlaſting Eaſe 
Exempt from Griefs, but no true Joys poſſeſs; 
Which is, at beſt, but half true Happineſs. 


When in my Dream, I thought Tenter'd here, 

All that was charming ſtruck my Eye and Ear; 

Large Walks, tall ee ſhady 
Bow'rs, 

Streams in Meanders, Graſs, and TNT Flow rs, 

Babes unbaptiz'd (like Birds from Tree to Tree) 

Chirp here, and ſing in pleaſing Harmony. 

Long Walks of Roſes, Lilies, Eglantines, 

Pinks, Panſies, V zolets and C. olumbiner, 


Which 


ch 
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Which always keep their perfect Beauty here, 
Not ſubject to the Changes of the Year. | 
In fine; Here's all Things that can Fancy pleaſe, 
Rooms of Repoſe, and Canopies of Eaſe ; 
Towers, Terraſſes, arch'd Roofs, and Theatres, 
Well-built Piazzas, loſty Pillaſters  _ to 
Statues; and Stories of terreſtrial Price, 0 3 
Of ſuch who follow d Virtue for their Guide; 
At laſt, againſt their Wills, were Dei d. 
Sumptuous Apparel, Muſick, Mirth and Balls, . 
Exceeding Londoners in Feſtivals, C 
The Temple-Revels ; foreign Carnivals. | 
The Swains, too, -had their n a | 
Chear, | "8 


Th' Apprentices Shrove-Treſday all the Year, 
And every one was happy in his Sphere: 


That is to ſay, if Happineſs can be, 
Without th' Enjoyment of a Deity. 


Small Joy can Inmaterial Beings find. 
Till with their Immaterial Center joyn'd. 


The Soul of Man is a Celeſtial Flame, 


Without true Foy, till it goes whence it came. 
As Fire aſcends, and Earth and Water fall, 


do muſt ze join with our Original. 
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This Truth poor mortal Lovers repreſent, 
Whom nought but the /ov'd Object can content. 


In theſe Reflections, many a Path I trod, 
And griev'd to think they ue er muſt ſee their God, 


This melancholy Reflection awaked me; 
when I was in Amaze to find my ſelf in 
my Mother's Chamber; having had ſuch 
an abſolute and perfect Idea of that happy 
Place, where, amongſt the ref}, I thought I 
had ſeen my Mother; that I wonder'd to 
find her a/leep in her Bed, and I in 4 
(Hair by ber; and ſome little Time it was, 

eer I cou'd believe that IJ had Dream'd and 
was now Awake. But at laſt, convincing 
my-felf, I compos d theſe Verſes upon the 
Occaſion. * 


R 


Sc 


e . 1 7 _ * 8 
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Dream to me ſeems a Myſterious Thing, | 
Whate'er the Naturaliſts for Canſes bring. 
Whilit Heep's dull Fetters, our frail Bodies tye, 
The Hul, inlarg'd, finds pleaſant Company. 
With Comrade: -Spirits, midnight Revels make, 
And fee. Things paſs d, and Things to come 
foreſpeak. 
Sometimes in merry Jigs and Canto, they 
Preſent th Events of the approaching Day: 
Sometimes they mount e' en to the Place of Bliſs; 
Then ſink again into the deep Abyſs; 
With ſuch Agility and Eaſe they go, 

The piercing Lightning ſeems to move more 
ſlow, | 
Yet as they paſs, all Things they See and Know. | | 

Ti | | $* "4 
But as a Country Lady; after all 
The Pleaſures of th' Exchange, Plays, Park, 
and Mell, | 
Returns again to her old Rara! Seat, 


T' inſtruct her. Hinds, and make em earn their 
| Meat, 


So comes the Soul home to her coarſe Retreat. 


83 4 
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A coarſe Retreat indeed Where Sin, 


Sorrow, and Sufferings, of all Kinds, and 
from all Quarters, accoſt and attack her, 
and from which he is perpetually wiſhing 
to be delivered; and yet is loth to quit 
this her Earthly Manſion: Which Fond- 
neſs for this tranſitory Life, and Fear to 
imbark for a Better in the Ocean of Eter- 
nity, muſt ſurely proceed from a Defici- 
ency of Faith, and the Want of a firm Belief 
of Future Happineſs. 


As I was going on with theſe Reflections, 
my Mother, with a moſt piercing Groan, 
awaked, and faintly calling me to her 
Bed-ſide, I had the inexprefſible Affliction 
to ſee her laſt Moments drawing on : — 
Pardon, /a:d Galeſia, wiping ber Eyes, theſe 
briny Ebullitions : The next moſt ſhocking 
Grief was now approaching to torture my 
labouring Spirits. To be ſhort 
for who can dweil on ſuch a Subject 
My dear Mother, in the midſt of her Bleſſ- 


ings poured on me, and Prayers for me, 


recommending her Soul to Divine ws? & 


was interrupted by Death, and looking wi 


fully upon me, and graſping my Hand, 


| expired! 


Here- 
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Hereupon Galeſia fell into a- Flood of 
Tears, which ſuſpended her Diſcourſe.” 
And the good Lady, being unwilling to 
preſs her any i farther. on that melancholy 
Theme, took her by the Hand, ſaying, 
Come, my Galeſia, we will go and inquire 
how forward Dinner is; and whether the 
Gentlemen who have invited themſelves, 
are yet come, Or: not. 


Accordingly; they went out together; 
but Galeſia riſing from her Seat, dropp'd 
the following Verſes; which the Lady took 
up, ſaying, Well! Here I ſee, is Matter 
for another Patch, which we will peruſe on 
our Return, Hs e 


On the Difficulties of RELIGION. 
Y Wretched World! but Wretched above All, 
Is Man; the moſt unhappy Animal 1 
Not knowing to what State he ſhall belong, 
He tugs the heavy Chain of Life along. 
* So many Ages paſs, yet no Experience ſhows 


From whence Man comes, nor, after, where he goes- 
Gs. We 
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We are inſtructed of a Future State, | 


Of Juſt Rewards, and Puniſkments in That; 
But ign'rant How, or MID or. Vin, or ( 


What. 


writ; 


And, by all 1 aſſur d all's True * it; 
But in this Book, fuch Myſteries I find, 

Inſtead of healing, oft corrode the Mind. 
Sometimes our Faith muſt be our on) Guide, 
Our Senſes and our Reaſon laid aſide: 

Again to Reaſon we our Faith ſubmit, Tu 
This ſpurs, that eee we FO, N vp 


Bit, 


And make our future * 3 ft! ; 
Now Faith, now Reaſon, now Good-works, does 


All; 


Betwixt theſe Oppoſites our Virtues fall, 
Each calling each, Falſe and Heretical. 


Pm ſhew'd a * Book, in which cheſs Things are 


. 


And, after all; What Rule have we to ſhow, 
Whether theſe Writings Sacred be, or no? 


The BIBLE, 


„ 
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If we alledge, The Truths that we find there, 
Are to themſel ves a Teſtimony clear, Y 
By the ſame Rule, ſuch all good Morals are.” N 
Thus we by Doubts, & Hopes, & Fears, are toſt, 
And in the Lab'rinth of Diſputes are loſt, 


Unhappy! who ith any Doubts are curkt ! 
But. of all Doubts, Religious Doubts are worſt !. 


Wou'd I were dead! or wou'd I had no Soul! 
Had ne'er been born! or elſe been born a Fool! 
Then future Fears, wou'd not my Thoughts annoy, 
I'd-uſe what's truly mine, the.preſent Joy. 
Ah! happy Brutes! I envy much your State, 
Whom Nature, one Day, ſhall Annihilate; 


K # do 


Compar'd to which, wretched is Human Fate! 


Dinner not being quite ready, the good 
Lady conducted Galeſia again into her Ap- 
partment, and they being feated, ſhe read 
the foregoing Verſes, which; ſhe ſaia, ſnould 
ſerve for another Patch in her Screen: And 
as ſhe was laying it by for that .Purpoſe, 
ſhe caſt her Eye on tlie Backſide ot the 
ſame Paper, and there found the followit 
Lines, which ſeemed, by the Tenor. of them, 
as well as by the Writing, to be the Pro- 
duct of the ſame melancholy Frame of 

G 5. Minck 
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Mind with the former, as well as to be 


written at the ſame Ti ime. After a ſort of; Y 
Chaſe, they began thuõs. 1 
4 5 oor onde? 1 hw 7 t 

| 4 of 
But what dbes moſt of all: my Spirit grieve,. : 
Is, That I muſt my Dear Fidelius leave ſe 
My Dear Fidelius! Witty, Young, and Gay, ſi 
To whoſe Embraces Virtue chalks the Way. | 5 
In loving Him, I anſwer Heaven's Call; I 
For Love's allow'd, for Virtuous Ends, to Alx: D 
And Heav'n, perhaps, has rais'd him up Expreſs, 2 
By Force of Love, to prop my Feebleneſs, T 
And ſtop my Fall into this Precipice. bes 55 
But how know I, he's not ſet on by Hell, * 
To ſtop the Progreſs of my doing well? V 

| nc 

Thus I'm, alas! by diff rent Paſſions mov'd; 5 


And hope, and fear, and love, and am belov'd:. 
Yet if I own I love, I ruin Him, 

And to deny the Truth, is, ſure; a Crime. 
My Sufferings are great: Heay'n pity me! 
But whatſoc'er I bear, let him go free 


Uere- 
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Hereupon the. Lady looking over the 

Work, and finding there was enough to 
make Four Folds of a Screen, ſhe. ſaid, 
ſhe would have it made up, and fram'd, 
to ſee how it would look before they pro- 
ceeded any farther. And now, ſaid the, 
the Players are come into the Country, and 
the Aſſemblees and Horſe-Races will begin; 
ſo we will defer our Work till thoſe Diver- 
ſions are over. But, however, continued ſhe, 
ſince I have received ſo many Favours from . 
you, my dear Galeſia, in this Way, and that 
I may contribute a little to divert you in 
your melancholy Hours, when the Remem- 
brance of fo ſad an Occaſion as-your Mo- 
ther's Death, crouds too heavily upon your. 
Thoughts, I will ſnew you a Poem that 
was ro wie me on New-Year.'s Day laſt, 
by an Excellent Hand, in Commemoration . 
of the Nativity of our Bleſſed Saviovs, . 
Which, added the- good Lady; I queſtion , 
not, but will give you as much Pleaſure - 
and Conſolation, as it has frequently done. 
mg: | | Y 
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Commemoration of the NATIVIT V 
of CHRIST. 


* 1 


Aru ab - Imtegro Sac lorem naſcitur orb. 
| VII Ge 


„ 


| 3 
War.. 1 1 WY 


Ne'er envy Tuneful Bards, whoe'er theybe, 
That Vain and Earthly Subjects chuſe, 


Yet vainly hope for Immortality. 
Some ſooth, with Magick. Sounds, the Virgi' 
Krealt, 
Which felf-bewitching Thoughts before pollelt; ; 
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Adore the tranſient Pageant of a Day, 
And Idolize a Piece of Painted Clay. 

Another lifts ſome Hero to the Skies, 

And a Man- ſlaughterer Deifies, 


mand, 
Tempeſts of Warinvade a Guilty Land. 
Another tunes his Mercenary ales, : 
To act that Worſt of Witchcraft, flatter Kings. 
But Thou yield'ſt all thy Praiſe, and offer 'ſt all 
thy Love, 
Where it is only due, AB ov EI = 
Yet, O thou Virgin! O thou Veſtal-Muſe! 
That won't profane thy Voice, with Things 
below, 
One Theme, as Low as Earth can yield, 1 chaſe, 
Aud yet as High as Heav'n can &er beſtow. 


Flight 
Shall tow'r beyond mm blazing Orb of Light... 
The Lark fo flickering o'er its Grounded Neſt, 
Nin * its * 3 exerta et. 


74 


* 


Sent in God's Vengeance, when, by his Com- 


Therefore, begin from Earth : But it know, Thy: 
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Then riſing on its Saily Wings, 

It meditates the Sky; 
As {till it riſes, ſtill'it ſings, 
Till its ſmall Body lea ves the Eye; 

And when it does near Heav'n appear, 

Its fineſt Notes de ſert the Human Ear. 
8ay, Would thou know this Happy Theme, 
That thus ſtall wing thee above mortal Fame? 

Sing thou the Child, that ſeem'd like Man. 
kind's Scorn, | 

At Depth of Winter in a Stable born; 

Born among Beaſts, and in a Manger laid: 

Yet if that Child will. thee, inſpiring, aid, 

The lovely Theme, exalting, ſhalt thou raiſe, 

Above the Kings and Heroes others praiſe. 


IL 


Let each King's Bard reap, as he gives, Renown, 
| While Flatt'rers, like himſelf, with ſhort- 
liv'd Fame,. 
His Lawrel hail, as he the Regal Crown, 
Giving each Toy what neither Toy can claim; | 


Myriads. 
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Myriads of Spirits, that e'er Men were-made, 


Feer the Foundations of the Earth were laid, 


Far brighter had, for Ages, ſhone 
Thana vain Monarch on a Birth-day ſhines, "4 
Whoſe Forms outdo the Day. beſtowing Sun, 
And ſhall, when Nature, ſunk in Years, declines ; 
Shall, when that Sun is blotted from the Sky, 
When the Blue Ether, reddning, melts in 
4 Flame ; | | 


When all Created Worlds are bid to dic, 
Shine on for all Eternity the ſame: 


All theſe bright Spirits, whoſe each Single Voice, 
Can make Spheres dance, make Heay' n. and 
Earth rejoyce ; a 

Theſe ſhall thy Song upon this Babe refine, a 
Shall All in One great Chorus join ; 

Humbly they too ſhall own 

Him the Immortal Heir of David's Throne; 
And that to Him their Song is Low as thine. 
For, know, That Infant, poorly as it lies, 
In Spirit treads the Stars, and walks the whirling 
Sies! 


k 


That 


cc 


« 
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That Babe, en Earth expos'd in this Abode, 
Is now in Heaven - He is the Almighty, Gad 


6 

Ja l 1 
| . 4115 

. * 


II. | 
Yes, Mortals, Yes, who deigns thus Mean tobe, 
Myſterious Change, O Man! But tis, tis He, 
To whom the Thought tranſcending Being ſaid, 
The Being that his Angels Spirits made, 
That made his Miniſters a Flame of Fire, 
% Thou art than all theſe Angels Higher, 
% Thou my Son, and I thy Sire: | 
« Tomea Son for Ever ſhalt thou be, 
And I for Ever Sire to Thee. 
Still farther, Heaven's H. gb King proceeded on, 
And thus to his Coequal Son. 
The Son's Coequal Father ſpake, 
* 0 God ! for Ever is thy Throne, 
« Thy Foes thy Footſtool. will I make: 
© Be ſeated here at t my Right Hand ; þ 
„ Where'er. there” s Light, Air, Sea, or Land, -Y 


Thou Always ſhalt and All Command.” 
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This faid; /Choirs that fill d the bright Abode, 


wor ſhipp d him a God. 


And is it thus, thou Mighty Helpleſs Thing! 
Thou leſs than Beggar, and thou more than King! 


Canſt Thou yon Starry Region term thy Throne? 
Claim, as thy Footſtool, this vaſt 3 of | 


Earth? 
Call all the ſpacious Globe contains, Thy owa? 
Thou !_ Cradled. in a Manger at thy Birth, 
As feeble Man, cat t. tow r a God. How can 4 
The God:of Nature fink to-feeble Man? 
Oh Wondrous! Oh Myſterious Change ! * 
Yet as Eternal Truth no Wrong can know, 
Strange as it ſeems, it is as true as ſtrange ; 
2 muſt be ſo. 
Long e' er this World the World's 11 bleſt, 
Old Prophets, Sign delivering after Sign, 


His Coming, and his Acts, When come, expreſt, 
That all might know the Man who was Divine. 
When 
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When this was made, beyond diſputing, plain, 

Then Endleſs Woes were doom d, by God's 
Award, 


To be the ſtubborn Unbelievet*s Pain, 42940 
And Endleſs Joys Believers great Reward : 
Theſe, "i his Prophets n the F er 
ſwore, | . 
That, truſting i in his Son, obey 'd his Lore, Ei 
Theſe He, His Sacred Oath confirming, aid, 
Should Uncorrupted at the fatal Day, 
Which ſhall the World itſelf in Aſhes lay, 
From the Corrupted Regions of the Dead, ; 
Riſe and Immortalize their Mortal Clay. a 
But thoſe, in Bitterneſs of Wrath, He vow'd, 
Whom no Rewards could win, or Threats could 
awe, © 
To take the Paths, „ eren Good, 
But, heedleſs, Rubboraly would ſpurn his Law, 


Should be condemn'd to wander round the Earth, 
And when they dy'd, be doom'd to go, 
To Endleſs Gulphs of Fire below.. 
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OLOR D who meditates what Thou haf 
. +, wrought, _ | 
That Man is God, and God is Man, | 
Who knows, if he believes not what You taught, 
Tho more than bounded. Reaſon c'er can ſcan, 
He ſhall the Object of thy Wrath remain, 
Immortal made to feel Eternal Pain, 
But if, confiding in the Word 
Of Truth, Itſelf's nc'er-failing Lord, 
He own'd'this Wonder, he ſhould be 
Heir to a bleſs'd Eternity. 
O Lord! who meditates what thou haſt wrought, 
Þ leſt at firſt in pleaſing, dreadful Thought; 
But feels a Particle within, that tells, 
His Soul is laſting as his God reveals : 
From thence he does the boundleſs Pow'r confeſs, 
May do what he cart think, as what he can't 


1 I I 2 


bel wy 


expreſs ; | 
And owns the Greater Wonder from the Leſs: 


Thus 


us 
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Thus when he finds, that the Immortal Son 
Grew Mortal, to make Men Immortal grow; 


Straight does his grateful Breaſt with Ardor glow, 


His Fears are vani ſh' d, and his Terrors gone. 
The Man who thus oonceives LE 
Chriſt's Goodneſs, and this Myſtery believes, 
Nor menac'd Pains, nor promis d Joys controul ; 
Fix'd by Affections rooted in his Soul, 
He his Redeemer views, with Joy, Above, 
And, ſwallow'd in the Ocean of his Love, 


Needs nothing elſe his working Faith to move. 


Tis in this Light, O Saviour! that we view, 


We, who are honour'd with the Chriſtians Name, 
The wondrous Acts that You vouchſafe to do, | 


To pay our Forfeit, and redeem our Claim. 
Then we recount the Wonders of that Age, 


When Heay' ns. High Lord trod on this n | 


Low Stage. 
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We read, How! n _ mane” aud cht 
dope: 44 07 45 

Ran, by one Miracle, to ſee a New. 


When ſtraight Blind Mortals feel the viſual Ray, 


And the Firſt Manthey ſee; is Authorof the Day. 
The-Dumb, lamenting Silence, this behold, 
When ſtraight their 1 Tongues new Mi” 
racles unfold. | 
Deemoniacks foam d and eurſt to fee the Deed, 


But bleſt the Author when from Demons freed. 1 


1 


Up from the Dead a Carcaſs: newly raisd, 
Join d with the Living, and Death's Victor prais d. 
Man's Union hence with God ev'n Reaſon can, 
Tho' but by Conſequence and faintly, ſcan : 


Enough, howe er, to lead to Faith's true Road, 
Since this we find was done by * 8 Gf „ 


And could not but by God: r 
By theſe Reflections, which thy 3 raiſe, 


Thoſe that were Dumb, fi ing out aloud thy Praiſe; ; 
Thoſe ſeek Thee that were in Devotion Lame, 7 


LikeboundingRoes, that; th irſty, ſeek the Stream. 
Thoſe that were Blind, here get the Eye of Faith, 
And, preſſing forward to Salvation's Path, 


The 
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The ſtubborn Fews they, left behind, invite 

To follow them from Error's foggy Night: 

Bid them from obſtinate Deluſions fly, 

Who moſt are Proofs of what they moſt deny : 

Curs'd by the Lord, they live on Earth by 

Stealth, | 

Thro' the Wide World, like Vagabonds, they 
' ates, ; 

Princes and Lords in Wealth, 

But Lords without a Home: 
Tho' ſuf ring ſtill, they ſtill thy Laws deſpiſe, 
Since SeventeenCent'ries cannot make them wiſe: 
Since from their rooted Sin they cannot part ; 
Melt (for Thou canſt !) the hardeſt Heart, 

And open Blindeſt Eyes: 
Make All on Earth, as All in Heav'n, join, 
| Since All in Heav'n and Earth alike are Thine. 


# 7x 2 


a3 ER. 4 


